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THIS LITTLE WORK 
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BY KIND PERMISSION, 



DEDICATED 



TO HER GRACE 



THE DUCHESS OF BEAUFORT. 



PREFACE. 



During last year the writer of the succeeding 
pages attempted to call to mind more clearly, and 
to arrange more systematically, some recollections 
of past scenes, the enjoyment experienced from 
which has tended to impress them deeply upon 
her memory. 

A residence for some time, together with subse- 
quent visits, has rendered her peculiarly alive to 
the natural beauties of Monmouthshire, she has, 
therefore, endeavoured to embody her pleasing 
reminiscences of them in a simple story, founded 
partly upon facts. 

With this view the first chapters contained in 
this little volume were published last year in the 
" Amateur," a quarterly magazine of limited and 
almost private circulation. 



VI PREFACE. 

The subsequent discontinuance of that Periodical, 
and the request of several of its subscribers, have, 
however, led the authoress to finish and publish 
her story under another form. 

Without further preface, she now sends forth this, 
her humble endeavour, sincerely trusting that its 
readers will be lenient rather than rigid in their 
criticisms upon it. 

London, 

Easter^ 1875. 
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CHAPTER I. 



THE COUSINS. 




|T was towards evening, in the month of July. 
The sun was setting, and its golden beams 
were casting their last shadows into the 
chamber of a girl of some eighteen summers, 
as she sat apparently absorbed in deep thought. Agnes 
Russell was the only daughter of a private gentle- 
k/ man. Resident in her home, her childhood's playmate, 
and two years her junior, was a young cousin of her 
father's who had been — together with an elder brother, 
since deceased — committed to the guardianship of that 
gentleman when almost an infant His name of Andrew, 
had not been bestowed upon him in commemoration of 
the Apostle so called, but because it had been the sur- 
name of a wealthy ancestor, whose name, however, was 
all that Andrew Russell ever had, or would have, 
belonging to him. Agnes was much depressed at the 

B 



2 SHADOWS AND REALITIES. 

thought of having to part, for the first time in her life, 
with her much-loved playmate, her father having deter- 
mined to place him with a solicitor in the town of 
Monmouth. Andrew would have preferred remaining 
at school much longer, and afterwards pursuing his 
studies at Oxford, and perhaps eventually going to the 
Bar ; but Mr. Russell thought it was now high time for 
him to be learning " a business" that ere long would 
"bring in something f and as Andrew was unwilling to be 
apprenticed to a tradesman, and submit to what he con- 
sidered the drudgery of trade, he accepted the alternative. 
He was to form one of the household of the gentleman 
with whom he was to be placed, and this change could 
only be effected by bidding adieu — at least for a time — 
to his Cousin Agnes, who had hitherto been the sharer 
of his childhood's joys and sorrows, as well as to those 
who had ever been to hira as parents. It was when 
musing over this separation that we find Agnes, at the 
close of a siunmer's evening, thinking what she should do 
when her cousin had left. She thus sat until moonlight 
had succeeded to sunset, when her anxious and good 
mother, startled her by tapping at the door, and inquiring 
whether she was unwell, and why she had remained so 
long alone. It was strange that with so much kindness 
Agnes should be so unhappy, but the truth was, that in 
the midst of many home comforts she needed one great 
thing, and that was guidance. A Sunday or two pre- 
viously she had attended church with her cousin, and 
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been much impressed by a sermon from the text, " Cast 
thy bread upon the waters : for thou shalt find it after 
many days." But Agnes had yet trials to encounter 
before she could fully realise those words, which 
remained, however, ri vetted on her youthful mind. She 
had many *'^ Shadows'*'* to pass through before she could 
attain to the " Realities^* for which she often* yearned. 
Agnes on her mother's entrance at once came down 
stairs to the family sitting-room. After tea was over 
she went, as was her custom, to a church close by, for 
Evensong, and when there attempted to cast all her 
care upon Him who careth for us, by praying to her 
" Father, which seeth in secret," that He would direct 
her cousin's steps in the right way^ and comfort them 
both when separated. For they had indeed been a 
mutual comfort to each other while at home with her 
kind and loving parents. Notwithstanding their kind- 
ness, however, those affectionate relatives had always 
been, and still were, wholly unable to comprehend the 
real motives which actuated the young people. And 
that for this important reason, that — loving, good, just, 
and honourable as they certainly were — they had yet 
more fully to understand that all real good can alone 
proceed from Him " Unto whom all hearts be open, 
all desires known, and from whom no secrets are hid ;" 
and Who has said, " Abide in Me, and I in you. As 
the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except- it abide in 
the vine ; no more can ye except ye abide in Me.'* As 



4 SHADOWS AND REALITIES. 

Agnes returned home that Friday evening, she was not 
without thought of the coming Sunday, when, for the 
last time — at least for many weeks — she would kneel 
with Andrew at the altar of Him Who would theie be 
present^ to receive their prayers and oblations, and to 
accept their '^ sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving." 




CHAPTER II. 



THE NEW HOME. 




[HE time at length arrived when boxes were 
packed, and all was ready for Andrew's 
departure. Every one had a heavy heart, but 
the young cousins were almcfst inconsolable. 
The coach was at the door to convey Andrew to thcs Rail- 
way Station, and his guardian and Agnes were to accom- 
pany him thither. Scarcely a word passed during their 
ride, and when the final parting came, just before the train 
moved on, there might be seen two youthful figures 
clasping each other's hands while bidding a fond adieu, 
as though not only for a time but for life. Upon 
Andrew's safe arrival at the town of Monmouth, he was 
met by Hofi gentleman to whom . he had been articled, 
and his son, a young man in his twenty-first year. He 
too was an only son, and Mr. Laws had also one 
daughter, an elegant and accomplished girl of nearly 
eighteen. The house of Mr. Laws was an old-fashioned' 
country mansion, surrounded by prettily laid out park- 
like grounds, with a small orchard attached. Arrived 
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there, Mrs. Laws and her daughter received Andrew 
with much cordiality, for though knowing but little of 
him, conscientious as they were, they felt bound to do 
so, his adopted father having not only intrusted him to 
their care, but paid down, in addition to the heavy 
stamp duty, a large sum by way of premium. It was 
between eight and nine o'clock when they arrived at 
Mongwy House, the old British name for Monmouth.* 
A comfortable fire blazed in the old-fashioned grate of 
the handsomely furnished dining-room, and a sumptuous 
meal awaited thenf. They were soon seated, and 
Andrew, as most youths of his age would have done, 
almost forgot for the time the cousin from whom he 
had so lately parted, and other home ties. All around 
presented a pleasing contrast to what be had been pre- 
viously accustomed. 

The great frugality of Mr. Russell had efifectually pre- 
vented Andrew from forming youthful acquaintances, 
while at the same time, the family being comparatively 
little known, they had few even formal visitors. Mr. 
Russell, though a good father and guardian, was pos- 
sessed with one desire, that of bequeathing as laige a 
fortune as possible to his child and perhaps grand- 
children after he should have laid down his trust in this 
life, forgetting that money is a talent given to us for use, 

* Leland says, " Monmouth town is waulled, and standeth yn 
the diocese of Hereford, betwyxt ii rivers Wy and Mone, of the 
which it takith name."<^Itiheraiy. Vol. 4, page 8. 
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neither to be squandered in extravagance, nor to be 
"kept laid up in a napkin," since in the expressive 
words of the Psalmist *' Man walketh in a vain shadow, 
and disquieteth himself in vain : he heapeth up riches, 
and cannot tell who shall gather them." Eveiything 
made a favourable impression upon Andrew, and not 
the least so his new companions, Frank and Mary Laws. 
As it was after ten o'clock before the repast was over, 
they remained' in the dining-room until they separated 
for the night, their conversation being chiefly of the 
neighbourhood, and as Mr. Laws possessed a boat, a 
row on the beautiful river Wye — ^the Rhine in miniature — 
was arranged for no distant period. After all had 
retired to rest, Andrew, for the first time since he had 
entered Mongwy House, allowed his thoughts to revert 
to his cousin, and he then recalled to mind the sorrowfiil 
expression of her countenance as the train left the Great 
Western Railway Station. Tired, however, with his long 
journey, he soon fell asleep, and slept soundly, until a 
servant, tapping at the door, informed him that it was 
seven o'clock. Andrew descended as the bell sounded 
for breakfast, after which he prepared himself to accom- 
pany Mr. Laws and his son ta the ancient town of 
Monmouth, there to enter upon his new duties. On 
their road; however, one thing much attracted his notice, 
which was the sight of several mules with long sacks 
swung across their backs, and apparently containing 
soot. These animals are much used in Monmouthshire 
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^Iso for carrying coal into the mountainous districts, and 
ore from the mines, and it has been said that the finest 
mules in the kingdom are bred in the counties of Mon- 
mouthshire and Brecknockshire. Mr. Laws informed 
Andrew, much to his surprise, that these fine creatures 
were sometimes sold for as much as £30, or even ;£^40 
each. ' The gentlemen arrived at the office soon after 
ten, where they found the clerks and office boy already 
at work. Frank Laws, who, as we have said, was 
nearly one and twenty, had now almost completed 
the term of his indentures, and Andrew was to take 
his place in Mr. Laws' room. It wa9 that gentle- 
man's intention, after his son had passed his examination 
and gained a little more experience, to take him into part- 
nership. Andrew's first day at business passed rapidly, so 
that by five o'clock he was ready for dinner, on returning 
to his new home. As it had commenced raining, Mrs. 
Laws had sent the close carriage, her husband being by 
no means a strong man, having suffered much from acute 
rheumatism for some years, owing to severe cold taken 
when in the hunting field. The third day's post brought 
letters fi-om Mrs. Russell and Agnes, acknowledging the 
two which Andrew had sent to his guardian and cousin 
on the day after his arrival. These had been written at 
the office, and Andrew was not a little proud of using 
paper headed therefrom. In them he had told his rela- 
tives of the kindness he had received, and how greatly 
he liked the family with whom he was residing. He had 
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also written in rapturous terms of the lovely country, 
which no one who has ever visited Monmouthshire and 
South Wales can fail of admiring. By the time Andrew 
had been with his new friends for a month, it was 
arranged that they should go upon the Wye, as far as 
Symonds' Yat, on the way to Ross. The day was fine 
when Mr. Laws, his son and daughter, Andrew, and two 
young ladies, the children of a neighbouring gentleman, 
left the old Wye bridge as the clock of St Mary's Church 
struck ten. Andrew was much pleased with the lovely 
scenery as they neared Dixton church, and although his 
companions were very attractive, the young ladies being 
elegant and refined, still the beauties of nature were to him 
overpowering. He inquired of the elder Mr. Laws why 
the place to which they were going was named Symonds* 
Yat 1 To this query Mr. Laws replied that he could 
scarcely return a definite answer, inasmuch as the 
conflicting opinions given upon this much controverted 
subject had been many and varied. He believed, how- 
ever, that the most correct explanation which could be 
ofifered was, that the word Yat having been ascertained 
to signify, alike in the dialects of Monmouthshire, Glou- 
cestershire, Herefordshire, and Yorkshire, a gate, the 
term simply meant an entrance. Further he stated that 
during the last centiuy an aged man, of the name of 
Symonds, had inhabited a cottage on the top of the hill, 
now often named "Symonds' Yat Rock." As the yat 
was the boundary between the counties of Monmouth- 
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shire and Herefordshire, and thus became as it were 
the entrance to both, and as the residence of Symonds 
stood directly upon that yat or entrance, the natural 
result was that the place derived its peculiar appel- 
lation from him. 

By this time they had landed there, and commenced 
climbing the steep rocky mountain, followed by a ser- 
vant, who carried a hamper well filled with such good 
things as are commonly so much enjoyed at a pic-nic. 
When they had ascended a sufficient distance, and dis- 
covered a desirable spot, their rugs and cloaks were 
spread, upon which the ladies were soon seated. A cloth 
was then laid, in rustic style, and all was unpacked, the 
gentlemen commencing to carve and distribute the deli- 
cacies prepared by the careful housekeeper at Mongwy 
House. Andrew partook of but little, and certainly did 
not show himself to the best advantage as being either 
polite or gentlemanly. All to him was new, as it was 
perhaps the first pic-nic of the kind at which he had ever 
been fortunate enough to be present. Strange as it may 
appear. Shadows would pass in his mind of his home and 
much loved friends, who had until lately been all in 
all to him, and their society his greatest enjoyment. 
Such thoughts were not, however, permitted to continue 
long, and he found himself obliged to yield to present 
Realities, He was aroused from his reverie by a request 
from Mr. Laws that he would assist one of the young 
ladies in her higher ascent up the hill, while himself and 
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Frank each took another, for they found themselves 
obliged to hasten, or it would be dark ere they could 
return to Dixton, where a carriage was to await them- 
When they had gained the top they surveyed the pros- 
pect round; it being, however, the winter season, and 
evening already approaching, the views were limited in 
extent Still, although the place had not been visited 
under the most favourable circumstances, enough had 
been witnessed to render the young people enthusiastic 
in praise of its beauties. After re-entering the boat, they 
returned, having crossed some rapids near " The Leys " 
almost in the dark, and thus arrived at Dixton. 

During the ride home litde was spoken, for all were 
more or less fatigued, and Mrs. Laws welcomed them 
warmly on their return, she having begun to think that 
they had been too long delayed. It being late, the 
two young friends were prevailed upon to remain f6r 
the night, permission having been obtained from their 
parents for their doing so. When dinner was over, 
and they had adjourned to the drawing-room, music 
and singing completed the evening. As the moon's 
faint light cast its Shadmvs through the windows of 
Andrew's room, and as he reverted, as usual, to the 
years that were passed, his new life seemed again to 
him more like a Shadow than z. Reality, Ere he fell 
asleep, he offered up a fervent prayer that all might be 
well with those he loved, calling to mind the first verses 
of his cousin's favourite evening hymn : — 
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" SOURCE of light and life divine, 
Thou didst cause the light to shine ; 
Thou did'st bring Thy sunbeams forth. 
O'er Thy new-created earth. 

Noon-tide light and morning ray. 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Now again the night is nigh, 
Listen to our evening cry." 




CHAPTER III. 



THE TEMPTATION. 




|PON the morning that followed the day on 
which the pic-nic took place, it was arranged 
that Mrs. Laws and one of the young visitors 
should drive to the home of the latter, in 
order to seek permission for the prolongation of the visit 
of herself and sister until after the ensuing Sunday. This 
permission they received, and* the intervening days 
passed rapidly. On Sunday, all attended the morning 
service, Andrew, as usual, deeply feeling the loss of 
that impressive manner of conducting the services to 
which he, with his cousin, had been accustomed. 
He could not but compare the apparent want of de- 
votion on the part of the ladies, more especially the 
visitors, with the reverential bearing which ever 
characterised Agnes, when in the more immediate 
presence of her Maker. During a great portion of 
the prayers they remained seated; and although the 
Holy Sacrament was celebrated only once a month, at 
mid-day, the young people, excepting Andrew — ^who 
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remained with Mr. Laws — ^turned away from that special 
means of grace. It was, indeed, the custom there, as 
in too many other churches, for numbers not only to 
neglect that holy ordinance, but even to disturb others 
by their departure. The rest of the Sunday was passed, 
after an early dinner, in walking through the grounds, 
in music, and in somewhat frivolous conversation among 
the young people, while Mr. Laws amused Andrew by 
an account of the various spots of interest in the neigh- 
bourhood. On retiring to his room, Andrew reviewed 
the events of the day, and could not avoid contrasting 
them with the Sundays at home to which he had been 
accustomed. 

The quiet and unaffected cheerfulness, blended with 
thoughtfulness, of his cousin, could in no respect be 
compared with the more noisy gaiety of his new 
companions, and although the contrast was certainly 
most favourable to Agnes, still Andrew had much 
enjoyed the society in which he had spent the day ; and 
the thought whether so continual a sense of the omni- 
presence of the Divine Being was indeed so needful an 
adjunct to true religion as he had ever considered it to 
be crossed his mind, and he half desired that such were 
not the case. He felt as though he would fain have 
been able to enter, without the stings of remorse, upon 
a course of life, if not actually sinful, at least rather 
more in conformity to the world's ways than that which 
his cousin invariably inculcated as needful. Thus tossed 
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as it were upon a sea of irresolution and doubt he fell 
asleep. His waking imaginings had their natural 
influence upon his sleeping dreams, and the words of 
Ennius of old* ** That what men studied and pondered 
on in the day time, the same they dreamed of at night," 
were, in some degree at least, fulfilled in him. 

In his dream, Andrew seemed once again, as he had 
been during the day, to be standing on a river's brink, 
and to see lofty mountains around him. It appeared to 
be evening, and the waning light was casting its flickering 
shadows upon the landscape. Charmed by the romantic 
beauties and illusive witcheries of the imaginary scene, 
the youth stood transfixed, while the loveliness and 
desirability of earth and its glories became more and 
more, each moment, presented to his mind. All at 
once he caught a glimpse of his own shadow reflected 
upon a mountain near. Like the so-called " Spectre of 
the Brocken," it appeared of unusual size, and, as he 
looked, it gradually increased in proportion, until it 
seemed to lose itself in shadowy clouds. With this 
view his mind, as though in unison with the gigantic 
appearance, at one bound appeared to overleap the 
narrow limits of its waking thoughts, and to entertain 
visions of future greatness, ambitions of earthly 
aggrandisement, pictures of charming, though sinful 
pleasures, of which he had never, until now, enter- 
tained even the conception. It was as if the mighty 
* See Brand's "Popular Antiquities," Vol iii., page 68. 
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and unholy tempter, whose power and wiles had been 
once so vainly tried upon the immaculate Son of God, 
was seen whispering to his wavering servant the words, 
" All these things will I give thee, if thou wilt fall down 
and worship me." St. Matthew iv. 9. And no horror at 

• 

the suggestion, alas ! was felt. Fallen nature, deprived 
for the time of divine guidance, was ready to worship 
any being, either of golden or sensual indulgence ; 
neither a Mammon nor a Moloch would have sued for 
a disciple in vain. At this moment of thought a voice 
seemed distinctly to fall upon his ear, and he heard the 
words, "Oh, my brother, be not misled by Shadows^ 
behold rather life's Realities ! Resist the devil and her 
will flee from you." With the fitful suddenness of a 
dream the scene seemed instantly to change. In a 
chamber of his home (ah, how well known) a sorrowing 
group were assembled. On a bed of languishing, over 
which hovered Azral, the angel of death, lay a youthful 
form, most vividly remembered and most dearly loved, 
the form of his now sainted brother, who had years ere 
this time exchanged an earthly home for an eternal one. 
There, precisely as when in life, he lay stretched before 
the sleeper, and spoke the same words of holy hope and 
humble praise as had cheered, while they awed, the 
weeping family around. There, ministering to his 
necessities and rejoicing in his joy, stood his cousin, 
and when Andrew in his dream would have conversed 
with her, she whispered to him, *' See here the Shadow 
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of Death, and the Reality of life." The sleeper, with a 
start, awoke, but the impression of the dream was too 
indelibly inscribed on his mind to be easily forgotten. 
He placed little faith in omens, still this yision of the 
night, so soon after his first entrance upon life's business, 
as well as its more open temptations and snares, was 
not to be lightly put aside nor its warning deemed 
valueless, and he prayed with earnestness the words 
" Lead me not into temptation.*' 




CHAPTER IV. 



Agnes. 




[HE career of Agnes, meanwhile, and for 
some months subsequently to her cousin's 
departure, must now occupy our attention. 
Previously to that time, she had frequently 
met, at the house of one of her few acquaintances, a 
gentleman, upon whom her unaffected charms, graceful 
manners and unvarying cheerfulness had produced no 
slight impression, while a subsequent knowledge of the 
considerable fortune which would probably be hers 
added its weight to the scale. 

Mr. Rivers (the gentleman in question) was the eldest 
son and heir of an honourable family, and had been 
early led to consider himself its chief and worthiest 
representative. 

He had entered upon life with views which had been 
long instilled by his parents respecting his own im- 
portance, and the possibility of his being able to command 
almost any position to which he might aspire ; while his 
classical education, refined manners, and very handsome 
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person seemed to afford sufficient warrant for such a 
presumption. In appearance he was tall and manly; 
his rather dark complexion and slightly waving raven 
hair, regular features and peculiarly fine eyes, rendered 
him altogether as remarkable looking as he was gentle- 
manly. 

Foreign travel had added its charm and knowledge 
of the world. As regards the female portion of that 
world, which had for the most part come under his 
observation, Mr. Rivers had reached the conclusion 
that scheming mothers and designing daughters formed 
no inconsiderable portion. Accustomed to adulation 
from women, and even more than approbation from 
men, wherever met with, the life of Mr. Rivers, from his 
early youth, had been as it were a series of conquests, 
and he had learned to believe thait his very existence 
was something necessary, if not important, to others. 
Naturally generous, although self-indulgent, he had for 
years thoughtlessly squandered large sums, during the 
lifetime of his father, which had been but too willingly 
supplied. Thus, having been enabled to plunge unchecked 
into frequent scenes of dissipaticxi, his expenses and 
liabilities were very great, and it was not until, by his 
parent's death, he became imcootroUed master of his 
actions and expenditure, that he realised the imperative 
necessity which existed, either for immediate retrench- 
ment or the alternative of a wealthy marriage. 

That he could possibly sue for the hand of any lady 
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in vain, Mr. Rivers had never even for an instant 
imagined, and was quite prepared to exclaim with Caesar, 
Venf, vidiy vici'/ Such was the individual who, though 
no longer in the flush of youth still simulated well the 
appearance of it, and was now almost unconsciously 
captivated by the naive and unscheming Agnes. The 
force of contrast between her and many women of a 
wholly opposite character whom he had previously 
known, had, in the first instance, chiefly woven the 
charm, and he who had long sought the conquest of 
others, was now in a fair way of becoming a captive in 
his turn. 

" That this girl," he said to himself, "is still fancy free, . 
I more than suspect, and it shall be mine to endue her 
heart with new thoughts and hopes, and hitherto unknown 
aspirings." Thus resolved the creature of merely worldly 
knowledge, of merely earth-bound spirit. 

It would have been unnatural had not Agnes, before 
long, discovered what Mr. Rivers was . assiduously 
striving to make clear to her. His addresses were, 
indeed, paid so openly and perseveringly that, had not 
his previous mode of life been known, their real tenor 
might have been mistaken. Covertly and guardedly 
had his former advances been made, as though he 
feared that he might commit himself by word or action, 
that could be construed into an undoubted offer of 
marriage; while now his every scruple seemed to be 
removed, and he triumphed, as it were, in his bonds. 
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In company, or in her home, even in her walks, 
Mr. Rivers appeared as constantly as possible by the side 
of Agnes. So persistent, indeed, wa* he to meet with at 
least some encouragement from her, that she was much 
distressed. While Andrew had remained with her, 
unvarying politeness had alone marked the conduct of 
Mr. Rivers, but now all was changed, and that beloved 
friend, whose presence would have cheered and sup- 
ported her, was far away* That perfect indiflference to 
such a suitor could be entertained by Agnes was impos- 
sible, although his pertinacity, after repeated refusals, 
was very painful to her. 

Looking upon him even with unloving eyes, it was 
yet certain that he was in many respects more than 
her equal, in birth, social position, and still more in 
education and real knowledge. All this, as well as his 
superior advantages of appearance and manners, she 
could not but acknowledge, as well as that probably, 
also, an union with him might eventually prove desirable. 
Still, the impressive question of Holy Scripture, " Can 
two walk together except they be agreed?" haunted 
her continually. Him to whom she should desire to 
trust her destiny, must be " like-minded " with herself. 

Although not actually denying the existence of a God, 
Mr. Rivers was still far from being a believer in the exalted 
doctrines of the Catholic faith. No reverence was felt 
by him for the heaven-taught precepts of the Church, 
nor for those sacred meansof grace which she so richly and 
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continually supplies. The world's honours, its pleasures, 
station in society, and the good opinion of his associates 
were " all in all " to Mr. Rivers, excepting perhaps his 
desire to gain the affections of Agnes, which formed at 
this juncture the great sum of his wishes. Of futurity he 
thought and believed but little, and cared still less. We 
have already observed that the parents of Agnes were 
not completely in unison with herself upon the most 
momentous of all subjects. It was not to be supposed, 
therefore, that the absence of religious principles in Mr. 
Rivers, constituted in their minds an insuperable barrier 
to his union with their daughter, and they unitedly and 
earnestly favoured his suit The Shadow of happiness 
sufficed with them for its doubtful JReaHtyy and they 
mutually congratulated each other upon the apparently 
bright prospects of their child. In ignorance of the 
recklessness and extravagancies of his past life, they 
believed that few, if any more suitable offers than that 
of Mr. Rivers were ever likely to be made her, and to 
refuse it seemed to them a wilful throwing away of 
benefits. Thus pressed upon, both from without and 
from within, little wonder was it that the mind of Agnes 
should almost waver in its determination. That she 
might, as the wife of Mr. Rivers, have learned to love 
her husband, she believed to be quite possible, and the 
more so as she could, even now, to a certain extent, 
enjoy his society and intercourse when conversing upon 
general subjects. That she would, in such a position. 
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take a somewhat enviable station in society, she also 
knew, as well as that she would probably be placed 
above all whom she had hitherto known. Still, what 
she asked herself was, " What were these advantages in 
^C9mparison with a true union of feeling, a hallowed 
bond which nothing but death could dissolve ?" Thus, 
unaided and alone, save by the great Omniscient and 
Omnipresent, did Agnes tread a somewhat dark valley 
of fears and doubts, until by a strong efifort she finally 
resolved, trusting in Him, that, laying aside all ulterior 
objects, even the wishes of her loving parents, she would 
resign for ever the chances of worldly aggrandisement 
which were offered her by a union with a spirit in some 
respects congenial to her own, though warped by lower 
views, assured that in seeking ^' The Kingdom of God 
and His righteousness, all these things should be added 
unto her." 

** Who loves the cross, and Him who on it died. 
In every cloud sees Jesus by his side."* 

Such having been the decision and final resolve of our 
heroine, she felt that absence alone could be counted 
upon as a chance for relief of mind and body, and 
she resolved to seek employment and associations of a 
different character, for a time at least. With no little 
difficulty, she obtained the consent of her father to a 
residence in an Institution formed chiefly for the tuition 
of children of the clergy, with which was combined the 

. ♦ "The Divine Master." 
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visiting and instruction of the poor^ and other parochial 
work. The Institution was under the direction of a 
beneficed clergyman of great note as a scholar, as well 
as an exemplary priest of the English Church, who had 
only agreed to receive Agnes on condition of the 
consent of her father, which had been given, though 
with evident reluctance. 

Nor was such reluctance to be wondered at, when we 
reflect that Agnes was leaving her home many miles 
behind, and was about to enter upon a new and untried 
existence. . On her arrival and subsequent knowledge 
of those around her, Agnes found much that was con- 
genial to her own feelings, and many whom* she loved, 
not the least of whom being the Superior, who was 
peculiarly kind and considerate towards her. Still, 
although the duties in which she was engaged were plea- 
sant (the giving instruction in music particularly, it 
being a science of which she was passionately fond, while 
her labours of love among the poor were even more so), 
there were yet times in which Agnes suffered from deep 
depression of mind. 

Not unfrequently, a communication from 'some old 
schoolfellow or young friend whom she loved would pro- 
duce such a feeling, for it probably contained a remon- 
strance against her for having left home, and those 
beloved parents who must needs feel her loss. It was 
upon one autumnal evening, particularly, that the reader 
may picture her, as once again seated, and apparentiy 
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watching the dying embers of a fast-fading fire. She is 
absorbed in deep' thought ; the absence of all home 
associations, and chiefly the separation from her parents, 
forming, as usual, the main subjects of her contempla-. 
tion. She thought also of the great reluctance of her 
fsLther to sanction the step which she had taken, and fdt 
much inclined to doubt whether the nature of her most 
imperative duties had not been mistaken. For the time, 
Mr. Rivers, from whose unwearying pertinacity she had 
really fled, was forgotten ; and she asked herself whether, 
even upon the highest grounds — the desire of some 
special service in the cause of Him who had given her 
all — ^her conduct could be justified. Her parents were 
agreed in their dislike of her absence ; still she could 
not deny that her present life was, without self-gratula- 
tion, a useful one. That she had gained the appro- 
bation of those with whom she was living she felt assured, 
and of none more than that of the excellent priest under 
whose direction her parochial duties, as well as school 
labours, were performed. This clergyman had the repu- 
tation of being one of those who were instrumental in 
arousing the Anglican branch of the Church from the 
lethargy into which she had previously fallen, and of 
showing a light where sin and negligence had before 
abounded. 

Amongst other means used by him to "Build up in their 
most holy faith" those "Who dwelt under the shadow 
of Its roof," a small chapel or oratory had been made, in 
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which, night and morning, prayer and praise were chanted 
to Him Who caredi for all, and by Whom " Even die very 
hairs" of His people's heads are "All numbered." In 
particular, on Sundays and those other Festivals when 
the Holy Eucharist was celebrated, notwithstanding that 
the cousin of Agnes was absent from her in bodily 
presence, she ever felt that he was, like herself, in com- 
munion with the " Holy Catholic Church, wheresoever 
spread upon the fece of the whole earth." More espe- 
cially did she feel this when giving thanks to the "Al- 
mighty everlasting God," in union with "Angels and 
Archangels, and with all the company of heaven." Nor 
less so would she have felt had the beautiful hymn of 
praise arisen : — 

" We take Thine hallowed chalice. 

Our food the Bread of Life ; 
And in its strength go forward, 

For many a weary strife. 
Until the morning breaketh, 

Until the " shadows " flee ; 
And Thine elect are gathered. 

Where they shall be with Thee."* 

Upon such occasions all doubts respecting her duty 
would pass away, and Agnes would rejoice in the pri- 
vileges which she enjoyed. The remembrance of the 
comfort and satisfaction then afforded to her was, on 
the evening to which we have alluded, brought vividly 

• F. G. L. 
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back; and she decided that, for a time at least, her pri- 
vilege and duty alike called upon her to remain, and 
strive to do the work appointed for her. 

Soon after her arrival, Agnes met at the house of a 
friend of her family, who resided near the Institution, a 
lady, who, from her first introduction was much inter- 
ested in her and who, from a mere acquaintance, became 
ere long a firm and true friend. The widow of a baronet' 
of ancient pedigree, this lady had one youthfiil daughter 
residing with her, the rest of her family being settled in 
life. In this, her youngest and dearly-loved child. Lady 
Wentworth found sweet and loving companionship, and 
never were mother and daughter more completely 
united. 

Still, that anxious mother often desired to obtain for her 
child a younger companion, whose views, tastes and plea- 
sures might perhaps more nedrly amalgamate with her own 
than could those of a mother so greatly her senior ; a 
companion who should prove at once a worthy confidante 
and a sincere friend. Hitherto, the sisters of Madeline 
had been such friends to her, but now they were married 
and far away. 

Very beautifiil as she was, Madeline had already, at 
eighteen, been greatly admired, and to one of those gen- 
tlemen in particular who had for a time been unremitting 
in his attentions, she had become really attached; while, 
alas ! the protestations of lasting regard in which she had 
so confidingly believed, were continued only until her 
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faithless admirer had discovered that she preferred him 
to all others, when, without either apology or lemoise, he 
had heartlessly and wholly withdrawn himself from her 
society. True it was that no actual promise of marriage 
had been made, no positive engagement been entered 
into; still the manner and conduct of her pretended 
lover had naturally led to the fixed impression that she 
was the chosen of his heart, and she had confided in his 
love according. His heartless withdrawal had caused 
the poor girl, then scarcely seventeen, bitter sorrow, 
which had indeed occasioned an attack of illness, the 
effects of which had not entirely passed away when Agnes 
Russell was first introduced to her. Fully conscious of 
all this, the fond mother saw in Agnes the very embodi- 
ment of that which she had so often deshred for her 
child, and valued her accordingly. 

Engaged as she was almost constantly, it was difficult 
for Agnes to find even a short time to spend with Made- 
line, although Lady Wentworth continually importuned 
her to do so. When, at length, the young people came 
to know more of each other, each was alike charmed 
with her companion. The innocent ingenuousness, as 
well as innate modesty of Madeline, at once won upon 
the heart of Agnes, while the quiet cheerfulness of the 
latter were equally pleasing to her friend. 

So transparent and guileless was the nature of Made- 
line that, without an efifort of her own, Agnes quickly felt 
that the consequences of an ill-requited affection had 
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not, even yet, been removed; and she wisely judged that 
to interest her companion in her own more practical, and 
consequently more useful pursuits, would prove of much 
benefit. Lady Wentworth, ever awake to the interests 
of her beloved child, saw and approved the course pur- 
sued by Agnes, and felt towards her more and 
more the love of a mother for an adopted daughter, 
while Madeline was enthusiastic in her professions of 
regard. 

Still, no actual confidences had been exchanged be- 
tween the young people, so that Madeline was ignorant 
of the causes which had operated in the bringing of 
Agnes to her present abode and self-imposed duties, 
while the latter had, as yet, never learned the history of 
Madeline's disappointment. 

Leaving Agnes, at this juncture, to the casual chances 
of an increased intimacy with Lady Wentworth and her 
daughter, and to the daily increasing kindness of those 
around her; we must now revert to Andrew in his more 
worldly and resdess sphere of action. 




CHAPTER V. 



Andrew. 




[HE life and pursuits of Andrew Russell in 
his new home were indeed varied, one 
portion of his time being unceasingly occu- 
pied in the office of an energetic solicitor, 
and the other being a holiday of ease and enjoyment 

In exploring so finely diversified a county as Mon- 
mouthshire, with companions whose sense of the 
beautiful in Nature — ^whether in her least assuming dress 
of simple green, garlanded with flowers, or in her more 
striking forms of majestic grandeur in lofity mountains — 
was equal to his own ; no wonder was it that Andrew, 
in such society, and its consequent pleasures, should be 
compensated in the evening's enjoyment for the 
morning's labour. On those excursions, pedestrianism 
towards the summits of cloud-capped eminences, and 
equestrianism through flower-enamelled valleys, were 
alike enjoyed. Boating parties also, by the softened 
light of the glimmering moon upon the winding river, 
accompanied by the melody of their own youthful and 
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happy voices, united more closely the hearts of those 
whose pleasures were thus mutually partaken. 

More and more attached to the family with which he 

was residing did Andrew become, and most of all to its 

« 

daughter. 

Naturally sportive as well as intelligent, Mary Laws 
was an amusing and interesting companion, and an 
affectionate child to her attached parents. Still, at the 
age of eighteen, she permitted her devoted and delicate 
mother to undertake responsibilities and cares in the 
family circle, of which she might have easily relieved 
her, and this without the least feeling of compunction ; 
in &ct, a lengthened residence on the Continent, for the 
completion of her education, had tended in a consider- 
able degree to estrange her from home associations. 

And yet Mary Laws was what the world would call 
"amiable and good-natured," which terms, more cor- 
rectly rendered, ought rather to have been **easy 
tempered and indolent" 

To Andrew, however, her companionship was ever 
agreeable, and frequently, when enjopng her society, he 
was tempted to forget that this world is not our home. 
The Shadow of happiness with her as his life's com- 
panion, would perchance, for the time, Hke some pleasing 
phantasmagoria* pass before his mental vision, but the 
absence of RecUity in connection with her, which suc- 
ceeding quiet moments would invariably bring, quickly 
undeceived him, and in despite of strong temptations to 
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the contrary, he was compelled to acknowledge, with a 
gifted living author, that " Life must be rehgion." And 
thus would the spell be broken ! 

The career of Andrew in business was unexceptionally 
good, his judgment being sound, and his perseverance 
unremitting, so that, before long, his duties, though 
laborious, became less and less difficult 

Months thus rolled away, and he had gained the 
entire confidence and sincere regard alike of Mr. Laws 
and his son. Of his loving relatives Andrew daily 
thought, and. was frequent in his correspondence with 
them. This quiet and favourable course oi things wa$ 
soon, however, to receive a somewhat rude interruption, 
and that, in connection with the office of Mr. Laws. 
Several of the clerks there employed were old and fully 
trusted servants, in whom every confidence was fearlessly 
reposed. 

One of these had, unfortunately, and without the least 
apparent cause, taken a fixed aversion to Andrew, and 
showed his dislike in many, though almost nameless, 
ways. 

That the man was not a friend, Andrew had soon felt; 
meanwhile he rather pitied than resented his hostility pf 
manner, believing that time and a more thorough 
knowledge of himself and his kindly feelings towards 
all, would eventually produce a better understanding. 
Now^ however, he thought it best to avoid Elmsley, 
the individual in question, whenever possible; but ere 
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long a strange and veiy startling occurrence caused a 
sudden and complete revulsion in his mind. 

A cheque for a considerable amount had been for- 
warded through the post by a client to Mr. Laws, and 
been duly delivered, but, instead of having been placed 
upon the table of that gentleman's private room, 
together with other letters, it was detained by the 
individual who happened at the time to be in the clerk's 
office, with no other companion than his son, who was 
employed as office-boy. The cheque was abstracted 
from the letter, and being made payable to order, the 
signature of Mr. Laws was imitated upon it in a most 
scientific manner. As it did not happen to have been 
crossed it was presented at the Bank in Gloucester, and 
unhesitatingly paid. 

At length, however, it came to . light, that both theft 
and forgery had been perpetrated, and all was,^ of course, 
confusion and consternation, every one fearing to 
condemn his neighbour, and yet all feeling that a 
terrible wrong had been committed, and that, most 
probably, by one of their own number. 

A clever detective was at once employed, but to no 
one could it be, by enquiry, in the first instance, brought 
home, but the officer did not stop here. He proceeded 
to request that the private drawer or desk of every man 
should be submitted for his inspection, when to the 
unspieakable amazement of all present, and more, if 
possible, to Andrew himself, the letter which had con- 
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tained the cheque was discovered, crushed together, as 
though just ready for destruction, in a secret drawer of 
Andrew's desk in the office of Mr. Laws. The only 
emotion evinced by Andrew was an almost invisible 
shade of increased colour, &ding away again immediately, 
and leaving, in its stead, a slight paleness on the brow 
and round the lips. Thoroughly versed in the study of 
features, whether under the influence of innocent or guilty 
emotion, the detective at a glance attributed the scarcely 
apparent change exhibited by Andrew to its true causes, 
viz., astonishment at the sight of that of which he was 
previously in utter ignorance, and anger at having 
been thus most cruelly wronged ; while of guilt, not even 
a trace appeared to the keen and right-thinking observer. 
Still, the circumstance was both painful to himself and 
suspicious to others less shrewd and observant than was 
the intelligent detective, and Andrew felt it most keenly. 
After all his hearty efforts to obtain the goodwill and 
respect of his associates, was this, this fearful suspicion 
to be the end ? He absolutely shuddered at the thought. 
After the dismissal of the other clerks, the officer re- 
quested the presence of Andrew, together with Mr. 
Laws, in private. 

Fully convinced in his own mind of the innocence of 
the young man, and anxious that Mr. Laws should 
share in his feeling, he was about to offer his reasons 
(guardedly of course) for that belief, when Mr. Laws at 
once interposed, and openly declared the full assurance 
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which he entertained, that, however circumstances might 
have arisen, or might yet arise, to place him in a false 
position, Andrew was in no manner . connected 
either with the theft or the forgery. Every action and 
motive for action in his career contradicted such 
a supposition. Open even to a fault, abundantly 
supplied with money, and above all, of a character in 
which strict integrity seemed the natural offspring of 
" Pure and undefiled religion ; " in the eyes of Mr. Laws, 
Andrew stood in the enviable position, so graphically 
and powerfully portrayed by the great Scottish Poet, 
when he declared " An honest man's the noblest work 
of God ! " * 

To find that his governor and fiiend so completely 
exonerated him from even the semblance of blame, 
produced a sensation of thankfulness which was over- 
powering, and now that he felt he could, unrestrained, 
give some vent to his hitherto pent-up feelings, Andrew, 
seizing Mr. Laws with both hands, would fain have 
spoken his deep and loving thanks, but a choking 
sensation in the throat wholly prevented utterance, and 
it was some minutes before he became really composed. 
The detective then inquired of him whether he could, in 
any way, account for the mysterious circumstance by the 
existence of an enemy. 

Andrew replied that, although he knew not the cause, 
there certainly was one person in the office, whO;^ he 

♦ Bums. 
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believed, might work him an evil He was requested 
to name the man, which he did, and the officer at 
once declared his intention of keeping a close watch 
upon that individual, more particularly as the fact 
that the lock of the door which opened into the office 
of Mr. Laws had been evidently, though ineffectually, 
attempted. Such an attempt was, in itself an exoneration 
of Andrew, inasmuch as he had, beyond all others (Mr. 
Laws and his son excepted), the best opportunities 
for obtaining easy and private accession to the office, 
in which, indeed, his hours of business were almost 
wholly spent The officer, now more upon the alert 
than ever, advised that no further notice of the cir- 
cumstance should at present be taken, while he should, 
in silence and secrecy, pursue his observations. Mean- 
while, Andrew was compelled, as best he could, to 
bear the side-long glances, and what was almost as 
hard to endure, the apparent pity of his companions* 
But this trial produced a noble result Conscious of 
his own innocence, he could, unhesitatingly, commit his 
cause to Him Who " Seeth in secret," and on Him and 
His unfailing love and justice by faith rely. The mind 
of Andrew was kept " In perfect peace," because he 
" Trusted in Him," and his firm persuasion was, that 
" The hidden things of darkness " would, in due time, 
be brought to light for his justification. Nor was bis 
faith misplaced, for, not many weeks afterwards, the 
police officer on duty near the house, perceived, by 
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the shaded light he carried, two men going towards the 
office of Mr. Laws, at midnight. Being unobserved, he 
suffered them to make good their entrance by means of 
a skeleton key, and then, having obtained assistance, he, 
with two other officers, effected their entrance just in 
time to seize the burglars in their nefarious attempt 
They were, at their capture, in the very act of forcing 
open an iron safe, in which was deposited some antique 
plate of great value, which had been placed there for 
security by a nobleman, a client of Mr. Laws. One 
of the burglars proved to be Elmsley, the very clerk 
pointed out by Andrew. They were, of course, imme- 
diately removed, and, eventually, after being tried at 
the assizes, were sentenced to penal servitude^ Sub- 
sequently, Elmsley confessed that jealousy of the supe- 
rior abilities of Andrew, his unimpeachable integrity, as 
well as his high standing in the estimation of the prin- 
cipal, had combined to induce him to involve this 
yoimg man, if possible, to his destruction. It is need- 
less to add that devout thankfulness filled the mind of 
Andrew when the mystery was thus unravelled, and he 
foigot not to offer his " Sacrifice of praise and thanks- 
giving " to Him who had " Heard in that he feared," 
and who had thus baffled the machinations of his 
enemies, and established him still more in the good 
opinion of his friends. 

The remainder of the period until the Christmas vaca- 
tion was quiet and uneventful, and the general routine 
of the office went peacefully forwards. 
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Meanwhile, Andrew was industriously striving to 
obtain a thorough knowledge of the profession which 
he had chosen, and was affording unfeigned pleasure to 
all with whom he was connected. 

A meeting with his beloved cousin had been long 
and earnestly anticipated, and the time, to the great de- 
light of Andrew, had now arrived in which it was to take 
place. 

The hearts of the affectionate parents, likewise, were 
gladdened by the sight of their loving children — ^for 
Andrew was to them as a son — and unalloyed happiness 
pervaded the united circle. Mutual confidences were 
quickly exchanged, and the hours seemed to speed but 
too quickly. 

As the Christmas holidays of Andrew could not extend 

longer than a fortnight, all felt that each day and hour 

* 

had its value, and many were the interesting conver- 
sations on various subjects which took place. 

On the Christmas-day all sought the house of God, 
and together joined their Hosannahs with those of 
universal Christendom ; and afterwards, in the company 
of a few chosen friends, their Christmas festivities passed 
quietly but happily. 

In the early morning, the young people unitedly par- 
took of the Holy Eucharist, and again renewed their 
solemn vows of renunciation of sin, and yielded them- 
selves, their '* Souls and bodies to be a reasonable, 
holy, and lively sacrifice " to Him whose atoning blood 
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had purchased for them alL As they saw the wme and 
water mixed in the sacred chalice, they reverted to its 
great and comfort-giving signification, namely, the flow- 
ing of Blood and Water from our Blessed Savioiu:'s 
pierced side, for " One of the soldiers with a spear 
pierced his side, and forthwith came there out blood and 
water." 

Nor was this all; for they alike felt that not one 
alone, but — as the Church teaches — ^the two great Sa- 
craments were therein pictured, the Water cleansing 
from original guilt, and the precious Blood for ''The 
strengthening and refreshing of our souls," without 
which we can " have no life '* in us, and they secretly 
prayed — 

" Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riyen side which flowed, 
Be of sin the doable core, 
Qeanse me from its guilt and power." 

More than ever did the impressive language of the 
Absolution comfort them, while the emphasis placed by 
their good Vicar on the words, " truefaith^^ which is so 
imperatively needed by those who " Truly and earnestly 
repent,*' caused them mentally to inquire whether or not 
th^ were possessed of such Heaven-taught belief? 

For they knew the farewell words of our Blessed Lord 
to His Apostles, where He promised to be with them 
" Alway imto the end of the world," and were weU aware, 
that inasmuch as the Apostles only survived for a few 
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short years, such a promise must have extended to 
those to whom the Apostles afterwards transmitted that 
power, and will still extend to their successors to all 
succeeding generations. "Therefore whosesoever sins 
(they) remit, they are remitted unto them ; and whose- 
soever sins (they) retain, they are retained." 

Altogether their Christmas-day was one of both 
spiritual and mental enjoyment 





CHAPTER VI. 
The Schemer Unmasked. 

jURING the short but pleasant time in which 
the young people remained together, they 
daily encouraged each other in well doing 
for the future, while they also spoke unre- 
strainedly of the past 

Agnes adverted to her trial in the case of Mr. Rivers, 
and Andrew entirely coincided with all that she had 
done, particularly in her complete renunciation of that 
gentleman. He then spoke of his own admiration of 
Miss Laws, adding that, like Agnes, he had fully 
resolved never to unite himself to one who was not at 
least a seeker after truth, even were she but a neophyte 
in the vestibule of the Church. And then Agnes spoke^ 
of the friendship which existed between Lady Went- 
worth, Madeleine, and herself, expressing an earnest wish 
that Andrew should make their acquaintance. 

.The kindness and winning condescension of the 
former lady, and the loveliness, devoid of affectation, of 
the latter, were themes upon which she could enlarge 



42 SHADOWS AND REALITIES. 

with a full heart, and she only ceased her eulogium when 
Andrew laughingly declared that he was becoming 
actually jealous of her faultless friends. 

" But, Andrew," she replied, " I did not intend to 
describe them as fatdtkss^ for that none are so, I well 
know ; but of this I am certain, that if pure benevolence, 
unswerving rectitude of conduct, and a truly devotional 
life on the one part, and humble imselfish innocence on 
the other, are acceptable to God and pleasing to men, 
my friends must be truly so." 

" Granted, Agnes," was the reply, "and the sooner you 
can commend me to both ladies, the better pleased I 
shall be," and here the subject ended. 

Too rapidly did the remaining days pass away, and 
the yoxmg people once again bade each other " Fare- 
well," in the fond hope of a re-union at Midsummer. 

After Andrew's departure, Agnes devoted herself 
almost exclusively to her parents, endeavouring to 
interest them in the pursuits to which she had engaged 
herself for the present, and sedulously avoided even the 
most remote chance of a meeting with Mr. Rivers. That 
gentleman had, however, been informed of her return, 
and, somewhat to her surprise, and certainly to her 
annoyance, she received a letter from him imploring a 
meeting, and declaring, with the most earnest adjura- 
tions, his faithful and never-to-be-forgotten affection for 
her, an affection which death alone could destroy. 

Greatly harassed and distressed was our heroine at the 
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receipt of such a letter. She had earnestly hoped that 
the fact of her having left her home, to avoid his further 
solicitations, would, of itself, have deterred Mr. Rivers 
from again addressing her. Whilst she could not deny 
that his love seemed genuine, Agnes still felt that, on 
her own part, it was now less likely than ever to be 
returned. 

To apprise her parents of his continued declarations, 
would but be to occasion a renewal of their former 
intreaties on his behalf, at least she feared so, while at 
the same time Agnes felt that a reply of some sort Mr. 
Rivers must undoubtedly receive, as perfect silence 
would assuredly produce another communication. 

To a certain extent the sympathies of our heroine 
were enlisted on behalf of one, who, despite every dis- 
couragement still hesitated not to confess his love, 
and yet these protestations must be silenced, a^d that 
for ever. 

Again the half-forgotten thought would intrude itself, 
'* Am I really altogether justified in thus casting from me 
the faithful love of an apparently sincere heart, love which 
by many other women would be thought a precious 
treasure ? I believe, notwithstanding, that I am right, 
for surely the want of affection on my part is justification 
sufficient, but oh ! for a more assured sense of that 
justification!" It was said by one of old, ."Man's 
extremity is God's opportunity," and as it were in 
immediate answer to the heartfelt wish of Agnes, all her 
doubts were even now to be set at rest for ever. 
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Before the dose of that yeiy day, a call was made 
upon her by a young person idio had been formerly a 
pupil in her Sunday school class, entreating her atten- 
dance at the death-bed of another pupil who declared 
she could not leave the world in peace without a parting 
interview with Miss Russell, whom she both loved and 
respected. 

No time was to be lost, and although her mind was 
sadly unattunedy Agnes thought, to the solemnity of a 
death-bed, still she at once accompanied the messenger 
to the home of that young woman's dying friend. 

The house was rather a pretty cottage, humble but 
clean, the evident abode of struggling poverty. In the 
windows were pots containing eVeigreen plants, and at 
one small lattice was flowering a fine Christinas rose. 
All told of the tending of some loving and careful hand 
— a hand, alas ! soon doomed to moulder into dust 

On entering the chamber of sickness, Agnes could not 
repress a start as she beheld the terrible ravages which 
that most cruel of foes to the young and lovely — 
consumption — had wrought upon the once beautiful £ice 
and symmetrical form of Rose Beaumont 

It has been said that the beauty of those who sink 
under that dire disease increases rather than diminishes, 
but Agnes could trace no such improvement here. 

True, the eyes were xmusually speaking and bright, 
the crimson hectic on the cheeks, and the transparent 
whiteness of the skin, gave a hitherto unknown brilliance 
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to the complexion,' by their very contrast to what was 
formerly a more life-like beauty; but, as though in 
defiance of the evanescent Shadow of loveliness, the 
Reality of inward decay was painfully present. If 
the eye were bright, it was hollow in its unnatural and 
glassy brightness; if the cheek were brilliant, it was 
sunken and fleshless, — ^and if the once well-formed bust 
— the red, plump and dimpled hands were whiter and 
more delicate, the panting bosom now heaved with the 
pains of labouring breath, and the nerveless and useless 
hands lay withered, as it seemed, upon the scarcely 
whiter coverlet As yet, " Deca/s defacing finger " had 
not, indeed, "Swept the lines where beauty lingers,"* 
but, alas ! all told of the coming desolation. 

A terrible cough, which shook almost to dissolution 
the quivering frame, would at first permit of no attempt 
at conversation. The paroxysm, however, presently 
passed away, and then the invalid, gathering some little 
strength, requested to speak with Agnes privately. Her 
friend left the room, and the poor girl, with tears, and a 
voice almost sunk to a whisper, told Agnes of the joy 
she felt in again seeing and conversing with her. She 
thanked her fervently for the many words of kindly 
advice and gentle admonition which she had received 
from her, and bitterly reproached herself for the heed- 
lessness with which they had been received. " Had I 
but^ dear Miss Russell, acted upon your advice and 

* Lord Byron, " The Giaour." 
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restrained my vanity, in all likelihood, I should not thus 
have been l3ring here. But, though my conscience 
whispered that you were right, I would not be advised. 
I had more than one suitable offer of marriage made 
me, though I was so young, but I refused them, and in 
an evil and sorrowful hoiu: for me, was sought after by a 
* Gentleman,' whose intentions, I now well know, could 
have been of no honourable kind. 

" For months he waylaid my steps wherever I went, 
and caught, no doubt, by the rustic beauty, of which you. 
Miss, know that I had a little — he importuned me but 
too often with offers of his faithful love. I need not 
tell you that I was flattered — flattered by protestations 
of regard from one so much my superior in rank and all 
else, that I should neither have believed in them nor 
admitted them. But I did receive them as truth, and at 
length love, which I had never before felt, filled my 
heart, and he was all the world to me." These sentences 
had been almost whispered, but here the sufferer paused, 
evidently overcome by her emotions as well as exhaus- 
tion, while the burning tears coursed rapidly down her 
hollow cheeks. 

" Dear Rose," said Agnes, " do not thus distress your- 
self, do not strive to tell me more ; I can imagine all, 
and the man, whoever he was, must have been a villain, 
thus to have sought and trifled with the affections of an 
innocent, confiding, and thoughtless girl, whom he pro- 
bably never intended to make his wife. Speak of him 
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no more if it thus troubles you, but rather turn to higher 
and better thoughts. '* ^ 

The poor invalid sprang up suddenly, and to the 
astonishment, nay, almost terror of Agnes, threw her 
shrunken arms round her neck, and instantly fainted 
away. 

To lay back the poor inanimate form, from which life 
seemed to have fled, and to call for aid, were the work 
of a moment, and soon the mother of the dying girl was 
by her side, administering such restoratives as were 
within reach. By and bye the ebbing blood once more 
returned to her pallid face, and after drinking a little 
wine. Rose strove again to speak, but the late seizure 
had so greatly diminished her Uttle remaining strength, 
that her words were few and far between. Still she per- 
sisted that she mtist say what she desired, and by degrees 
informed Agnes that to a stolen interview with her 
admirer she dated her present state of suffering. 

Caught in a violent shower of rain, insufficiently clad, 
and more poorly shod, she had been seized oh her return 
home with violent shiverings, followed by congestion of 
the 'lungs, which had induced the fatal seeds of con- 
sumption ; but that when she reflected that she had, by 
her illness, been most probably preserved from still 
greater evils to come, she could almost rejoice that her 
end was so near. For nearly a year she had been a suf- 
ferer, and there remained but one more painful stage 
before her end should come. 
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" And now," she added, " dear lady, the cause of my 
seeking to see you, and it may be to warn you, is this. 
I almost fear to tell you, but that false and designing 
lover was one, who, I have since heard, was at that very 
time striving for your hand — I mean Mr. Rivers." To 
say that Agnes was thunder-struck, is scarcely sufficient 
to express the effect of the feelings which successively 
passed through her mind, but last of all, and above all, 
was deep, unfeigned thankfulness that she had been pre- 
served from becoming the wife of so untruthful, unstable 
and imprincipled a man. What and who was she, that 
she should have been thus preserved ; and that in so 
wonderful and providential a manner, the true character 
of the man should have been thus made known to her f 
Mistaking her first looks of surprise, as well as her con- 
tinued silence, for grief, or perhaps annoyance at her- 
self. Rose strove to take her hand, and to oflfer her what 
comfort she could. " Cheer up. Miss," she said, 
" although Mr. Rivers professed love for me, his heart 
may still be yours. Thank heaven I was only wrong 
(led away by mad vanity) in loving him ; that has been 
my only crime." 

" No crime at all, my poor Rose ; at the worst a 
youthful error ; and it is truly pitiable that it should 
have brought you to this sad state. Believe me, I have 
never encouraged the addresses of Mr. Rivers, because I 
could not give him my heart ; and now that I hear of 
his truly cruel conduct to yourself, I am devoutly thank- 
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ful that such are, and I hope ever will be, my feelings 
towards him. I now thank you truly and earnestly for 
what you have done for me, and the subject had better 
be for ever dropped between us. I must now leave 
you, dear girl, |for the excitement has been fax too 
much for your weak frame, but I will see you again 
to-morrow, when, I trust, you may feel stronger and 
happier," 

''I am happier now, Miss Russell, and shall have 
nothing more of the world's cares to trouble me, and I 
have a good hope, through God's mercy, again to meet 
you in heaven. Farewell, and thank you for coming; 
we may see each, other again here, or we may not," and 
she held out her wasted hand. Agnes pressed it, and 
after leaving some money with Mrs. Beaumont, thought- 
fully returned home. 

And this was her first and last interview, for before 
the sunrise of the morrow the spiiit of the young sufferer 
had returned to God who gave it, and Rose Beaumont 
was no more a pilgrim in this world of Shadows, but 
had, we humbly hope, through the merits of a mer- 
ciful Saviour, been admitted to that region of RealiiieSy 
" Where the wicked cease fi"om troubling and the weary 
are at rest ! " 

Her" course of action was now clear to Agnes. She 
laid the letter of Mr. Rivers before her parents, supple- 
menting it by an account of his conduct to poor Rose ; 
and they both at once agreed that thek child had been 

£ 
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mercifully preserved from a union with such a man. 
His letter was placed in an envelope, by Mr. Russell, 
with the addition of a few words to the effect that should 
any other communication be in future received, he (Mr. 
Russell) should, in returning it, explain his reasons fully 
for so doing. The letter thus sent happily closed the 
relations between the parties. 



^ 



CHAPTER VII. 



FEMALE FRIENDSHIP. 




jNE day shortly afterwards, when Agnes re- 
turned from a quiet stroll with her mother, 
a communication of a very different charac- 
ter was handed to her, which proved to be 
from the Superior of the Home, and ran thus : — 

" I St January. 
" My dear Miss Russell, 

" I wish you a very happy new year, and many 

of them, and pray tell your papa and mamma, with my 

kind remembrances, that I wish them the same. I was 

very glad indeed to get your kind letter, although I had 

heard of yoiu* safe arrival in London. 

'* I am glad to hear your papa and mamma thought 

you looking so well, and no doubt all your friends did the 

same : I was almost sure they would do so. We are a 

very small party now; by the way, ^ those remaining 

send very kind regards to you. I did so tery much 

wish you had been here through the Festivals; the 

services were so beautifully rendered. The Church, I 
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think, never looked so nice, nor the decorations so 
tastefully arranged. There were plenty of them, but I 
am afraid they will all be taken down before you and the 
children return, unless you come on the Friday instead 
of the Saturday, as they have all to be cleared away by 
Septuagesima Sunday, and that forerunner of Lent comes 
so early this year, being, I believe, the very Sunday 
after your return. 

" There is another addition and improvement, too, in 
our Church, of which I shall not tell you, but wait to 
see Whether you discover it for yourself. You will be 
glad to know that we took care of all your poor people 
on Christmas Day, some of them for your sake, and some 
for their own. * * * All that could be had to 
raise one's heart in thankfulness and praise to God, I 
am sure we had, in the beautiful services of the season, 
and the Holy Sacrament every day (that is, every 
festival) this week. I have often wondered whether you 
were enjoying the same privilege. I am afraid I have 
nothing in the way of news for you ; you know how quiet 
our life is here ; to me it is the perfection of quietness, 
because there is plenty of work and occupation for the 
mind, and no interruption, no jar nor disturbance, nor 
vexation, nor uncongenialiiy of any kind. I think there 
is no greater privilege under the sun than to have an 
appointed work, and to have health and strength given 
one to do it, and every conceivable help that can be 
' required in the way of church privileges, to lead one on 
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in the right road. Do not you agree with me ? I hope 
you will write to me again very soon, that is, if I have 
not quite tired out your patience with this long rambling 
letter. 

" With kind love, believe me, 
" Dear Miss Russell, 
" Sincerely yours, 

"Ellen Hamilton." 

Unwillingly, on the part of her parents, were the pre- 
parations of Agnes made for her return, they obviously 
prizing her company even more than ever, while the 
declining years and evidently delicate health of her 
beloved mother, in particular, seemed to her to plead for 
the presence and cherishing care of her daughter, and 
they parted, with the determination, on the part of 
Agnes, that, ere long, her home must be permanently 
with her affectionate parents. 

Arrived at the Institution, Agnes was warmly welcomed 
by those amongst whom she laboured, and above all by 
Lady Wentworth and Madeline. 

The latter wished to hear all that had transpired while 
her friend was at home. How she had found her parents, 
as to health ; where she had walked or wandered with 
her cousin ; what sights they had witnessed in London ; 
and did she not regret her return, &c. ? So rapidly 
were her questions asked, that Agnes scarcely knew how 
to commence her answers, but she succeeded at length 
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in partially satisfying the innocent curiosity of her young 
friend, but not until she had entered at some length upon 
the hUtory of poor Rose Beaumont* In this Madeline 
was deeply interested, wishing that she had known the 
poor sufferer, and been able to minister to her necessities. 
" Oh 1 how wiUingly would I have done so," she 
exclaimed. '* How I should have rejoiced could I but 
have added even one drop of sweet ^o her bitter cup — in 
the smallest degree lightened her burden; for I, too, 
dearest Agnes, too well know how designing and faith- 
less men can prove. But did not the poor girl tell you 
the name of him who, with no good intention, doubtless, 
sought and trifled with her guileless affections? I would 
that the names of all such base deceivers should be 
branded before the world!" 

''She did name him, Madeline, and it was a name 
which I well knew, and for that very reason the dying 
girl confided it to me ; his name was Derwent 
Rivers." 

Had the contents of a pistol, discharged full upon her, 
been received by Madeline, she could scarcely have 
seemed more paralysed. Excepting for the changes of 
colour which flitted successively over her otherwise 
motionless face, rendering it at one moment actually 
pallid, so that Agnes sprang forward to her support, and 
in the next the blood rushing from the heart, dyeing that 
face, neck and bosom of the deepest crimson — but for 
these rapid changes, her rigid form, fixed gaze and 
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Starting eyeballs, might, have served a sculptor for a 
model of crushing grief and agonised surprise personified 
" Derwent Rivers," she at length faltered out, ** Derweht 
Rivers ! and he^ then, descended to palter with the love 
of a poor fatherless orphan ! But it is not the first time ! 
Shame, shame upon him! A cottage girl, too! but to 
what would he not descend ? Heartless deceiver, base 
libertine that he is I And I have loved that man, Agnes, 
I confess it to you ; loved him, yes, as my own soul ! 
loved him, like this poor girl, almost to the death ; for 
his base wiles, his assumed endless affection, went near 
to break my heart 

" And you, too, knew him ! Oh, Agnes, in pity tell 
me how and when. How came you to meet Derwent 
Rivers ? But oh ! perhaps it is not he ! There may be 
another of the same name. Would to heaven that it 
were so ! But no ! it must be he ; that unusual name ! 
Hide nothing from me, Agnes, tell me all — €Ul! I 
must, I will sift this to the very bottom ! Agnes, I am 
but a girl, a child if you will, in all else ; but I am a 
true woman, nay, an injured woman, in this I Hasten 
quickly, tell me all." Thus implored, Agnes knew not 
what to do. To tell all seemed but like a throwing of 
fuel upon a fiame, while to keep back anything might 
but, eventually, do still greater mischief. She therefore 
entreated Madeline to be calm, but the very fact 
of her doing so increased the anxiety of the latter, 
so that, though very apprehensive of the result, 
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Agnes was, with no little hesitation, about to inform 
her how and where Rivers and herself had first met, 
When Madeline, springing up suddenly, exclaimed, 
" Agnes, I see it all ! He professed love for you also — 
sought your hand it may be ; and this knowledge it was 
which, coming to poor Rose, induced her to tell you her 
own sorrowful tale by way of warning. Such is the case, 
and you cannot deny it ! Oh ! my fnend, if indeed you 
are my friend, tell me all, that I may learn to despise 
and contemn rather than love ! Speak and be truthful ! 
Dearest, forgive me ; that I know you will be, but hide 
nothing from me, I beseech you ! ** 

And Agnes told her all, how no entreaties of Mr. 
Rivers had ever touched her heart ; and then the loving 
friends wept in each other's arms. 

To have heard from other lips of the baseness of 
Rivers, was, at it were, a wholesome quietus for both. 
Madeline*s tongue, once unloosed, had poured forth 
the story of her bitter sorrow without reservation, and both 
she and Agnes felt equally and acknowledged freely, 
that they had in common nothing to regret and much to 
cause thankfulness. To both the lesson proved a 
salutary one ; to Agnes, inasmuch as her path of duty 
was now clearer than ever, and to her friend even more, 
in the quenching for ever of the latent spark of love 
which had, until now, lingered in her heart ; for that 
love was transformed, for all future time, into profound 
indifference, or rather supreme contempt. 
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This incident tended also to endear the young people 
still more to each other, and to Madeline every day 
appeared longer, indeed, in which they did not catch 
at least a passing look, or a word or two with each 
other. 

The secrets of Madeline were her mother's also, and 
when Lady Wentworth was informed of the dinouemerU 
which had taken place, she augured well from it for 
the increased health and happiness of her child. The 
only unpleasing effect in the mind of Madeline from 
the late (certainly painful) occurrence, was that she 
became inclined to believe that most of the male 
portion of mankind might be placed in the same 
category with her recreant lover \ and this the more so, 
because, having elevated Derwent Rivers, in her secret 
mind and admiring imagination, to a far higher and nobler 
position, as to character, etc., than other men, she was 
now too apt to suppose that most besides him — inferior 
to him as in her excited ideas they were — ^were even 
more cruel and heartless than he. 

This morbid belief, Agnes for a time, vainly com- 
bated ; but at length reason, reflection, and religious 
charity came to her aid, and Madeline's views became 
less warped and gloomy. 

Encouraged by the advice and example of her fnend, 
she became more really useful than hitherto, assisting to 
instruct the ignorant, to visit the sick and poor fre- 
quently ; in short, to devote her time and purse alike 
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for their benefit. She was, indeed, rapidly becoming a 
truly valuable member of society, a respected assistant in 
the comforting of the poor and needy, and an humble> 
unassuming Christian. 

Thus did the winter pass rapidly away, and the sweet 
spring time drew on. Madeline frequently visited the 
distant cottages of the poor, and in these happy rambles 
the songs of birds and the scent of the early flowers 
would delight and invigorate both mind and body. 
Many were the perfumed bouquets of violets, crocuses, 
primroses and cowslips, which that spring adorned the 
boudoir of Lady Wentworth, gathered and placed there 
by the hands of her loving child. A more healthful 
state of mind and body was thus being more and more 
engendered. 

The sacred Lent and Easter seasons were hailed by 
these friends with reverence and holy joy. Together 
they followed with deep devotion the teaching of the 
Church in her solemn services, as she traced before 
them the last scenes of our blessed Lord's sojourn on 
earth. In the earlier portion of that hallowed season, 
their attention was called to His almighty power, as dis- 
played in His conquests over the temptations of the 
Evil One, and His subsequent miracles ; on Mid-Lent or 
Refreshment Sunday, they commemorated the feeding 
of the five thousand, and in Passion Week they were led 
to Gethsemane's hallowed and blood-sprinkled garden, 
where, in spirit, they seemed to behold the agony of 
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Christ* s sacred soul, in the prospect of that bitter cup 
which the immutable justice of His holy Father de- 
manded. On Palm Sunday, with which the glorious 
and Holy Week commences, their voices, in jojrful 
Hosannahs, united in praise to Him, who, although 
" Meek and sitting upon an ass," was yet " King of 
kings and Lord of lords 1" 

Again, on Calvary's sacred mountain, they seemed to 
hear that piercing cry, " It is finished !" that cry which 
is the foundation of their own and of all the hopes of 
Christ's faithful people, for glory everlasting. Nor was 
this alL The thrilling sound which vibrates with such 
triumphant joy upon the willing ear of every true disciple 
of his death-conquering Saviour, " The Lord is risen," 
and the heart-felt reply, " The Lord is risen indeed," 
were echoed alike in the hearts and with the voices of 
those youthful Christians, and they rejoiced that they 
too were made partakers in *' this state of salvation." 
Then calling to mind the glowing words of the 
Apocalypse, they were still further comforted by the 
thought that, not here ajone, but from among " Every 
kindred and tongue and people and nation," that glorious 
all-perfect Church, "The bride, the Lamb's wife," should 
be gathered ; that Church which shall unite as the *' Voice 
of many waters," in one new song, one eternal anthem of 
adoration to Him Who " Was in the beginning, is now 
and ever shall be," the "Alpha and Omega" of His glori- 
fied saints. 




CHAPTER VIIL 

THE VISIT TO MONMOUTHSHIRE. 

[ANY conversations of a deeply interesting 
nature occurred between the friends, while 

II they alike strove to walk on the "narrow 
way," and almost before they were aware, 
the midsummer vacation had arrived. Agnes had 
agreed to accept an invitation, for part of that time, 
from Mr. and Mrs. Laws ; and Madeline entreated 
her mother, likewise, to take a trip into Monmouth- 
shire (which neither of them had ever seen), rather 
than spend the season in London. Madeline repre- 
sented how easily they might find accommodation 
in Monmouth, and how delightful would prove the 
change. Lady Wentworth required but little induce- 
ment to afford pleasure to her daughter, in which she 
felt that Agnes and herself would also share, and she 
willingly acquiesced, her only anxiety being Ifest their 
journey with Agnes to the same neigkbourhood might be 
construed into a desire to intrude upon the privacy of 
the family of Mr. Laws. This doubt was, however, 
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quickly disposed of by a letter from Andrew, and the 
happy trio set out accordingly. 

Apartments had been taken for Lady and Miss 
Wentworth at the Beaufort Arms, the principal hotel in 
Monmouth, and proud indeed was Andrew, upon their 
arrival, to receive an introduction to the friends of.his 
cousin. After seeing the ladies comfortably installed in 
their present abode, and having delivered a cordial mes- 
sage from Mr. and Mrs. Laws, to the effect that they 
should call upon the ladies on the morrow, at their 
hotel, the brother and sister in heart took leave. No 
sooner were they alone than Andrew declared his in- 
tense admiration of Madeline. *' Well might you praise 
her," he observed ; " to my mind she is the loveliest 
woman I ever beheld. Every motion is grace, every 
look sweetness ! To me she seems perfect, and if her 
mind equal her outward appearance, I can only wonder 
that she is yet unmarried." 

" What do you suppose to be Miss Wentworth's age f 
Agnes laughingly enquired. 

" That I cannot guess," was the reply, " but I should 
think about twenty." 

" She was eighteen last month," said Agnes, " and she 
•s as sensible as she is amiable and lovely. The poor 
around us almost worship her, for her kindness and un- 
. selfish benevolence g.re unbounded. But I shall say no 
more, you have now the opportunity of forming your own 
conclusions, and I doubt not but that our opinions will 
fully agree." 
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The cordial reception with which Agnes was greeted 
by every member of the fiunily which she was now 
about to visit, caused her to feel at once at her 
ease. 

Many subjects naturally invited discussion, and the 
evening passed delightfully. When Agnes awoke the 
next morning, how charming was the prospect which 
met her gaze ! Wood and mountain, valley and river, 
were alike lovely, forming what seemed a panorama of 
beautiful objects, without a single blemish. 

Agnes was for die time bewildered with admiration, 
and could only exdaimi half aloud, ^ Oh ! what an earthly 
paradise is this ! Surely here, if anywhere, the dwellers 
should be happy!** And yet, fair girl, experience but 
too loudly declares diat even here is the trail of the 
serpent seen, even here the moral atmosphere is tainted 
by its unholy poisons; for even here the Shadow of 
happiness is eagerty pursued, idiile its RtaUties are 
shunned ! From die conflicting emotions to which her 
thoughts gave rise, Agnes was gradually b^mled by the 
increased warbling of skylarks, thrushes, linnets and 
blackbirds, echoed and re-echoed around; for she had 
raised her window, and was now admiring music as well 
as beauty, when the gong summoned her to breakfiist, 
and she descended. During the morning die ladies of 
Mr« Laws* £unily, accompanied by Agnes, called upon 
Lady Wentworth and her daughter, and the parties were 
mutually pleased widi each other. A proposition was 
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then made that the stranger ladies should spend an 
early day at Mongwy House, and that the following 
morning — the weather proving propitious — ^all the party, 
gentlemen included, should pay a visit to some newly- 
discovered bone caves, of great zoological and geologica 
interest. 

Little else was thought of by the young people in the 
interim, for the visit promised to be one both of im- 
provement and enjoyment The looked-for pleasure 
came at last The sun rose resplendently, drinking up 
the sparkling dew drops, which, in their early excursion 
in an open carriage, they saw glistening on every side. 
From the coppices through which their road lay, here 
and there were seen bounding before them, or peeping 
from its leafy screen, the wild rabbit and the timid hare, 
while the melody of the groves added to their pleasure, 
" and all went merry as a marriage bell."* Arrived at 
the Wye bridge, the party — to which Lady Wentworth 
and her daughter were now added — embarked on board 
a yacht, kindly lent by a friend of Mr. Laws, and a 
favourable breeze, aided by a scull oai) in due time ^ 
wafted them to their destination, the whole route having 
been one continued scene either of wild or cultivated 
beauty, and calling for frequent exclamations of dehght 
from the happy travellers. 

Mr. Laws having previously obtained a description of 
the different caves and their contents, after a slight repast 

• " ChUde Harold's PUgrimage," Canto HI. 
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from the provision stores, the visitors proceeded to the 
examination of them, the gentlemen each escorting one 
or more ladies. 

The party moved on, Mr. Laws with Lady Wentworth 
(Mrs. Laws, fearing fatigue, had declined to leave home), 
his son following with Agnes, and Andrew with Madeline, 
and Miss Laws bringing up the rear. Most of the fossils 
had been removed from the caves, but there were still 
sufficient left deeply to attract and interest the party. 
The caves themselves were from twelve to twenty in 
number, and lay in the direction of S3rmond's Yat, a 
place already mentioned. Mr. Laws informed his com- 
panions that the original discoverer was unknown to 
him, but that a Scottish burner had declared that he had 
been for a considerable period manuring his fields with 
the bones which he had found in the caves. Those 
which were left, having been scientifically examined by 
Mr. G. W. Hastings, President of the Worcestershire 
Natural History Society, Dr. Carpenter, and the Rev, 
W. Symonds, F.G.S., were pronounced by them to 
consist of human skeletons, and the bones of the woolly 
rhinoceros, the cave lion, the cave bear and the hyena. 
The most remarkable phenomenon, however, was the 
finding of an immense mass of the fossilized bones of 
animals now wholly extinct, among others, of the remains 
of a Mammoth in a wonderfiil state of preservation ; also 
those of an extinct species of hyena, denominated by 
geologists the cave hyena, which was said to have in- 
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habited caves for centuries, and dragged thither the 
remains of the creatures on which they preyed. All 
these had been discovered under layers or beds of 
stagmalite, so exceedingly hard that they required to be 
blown up with powder before these wonderful remains 
could be brought to light There had been also coins 
and ornaments on the surface of the layers, evidently 
belonging to the Anglo-British period, and consequently 
of an altogether modem date when compared with the 
fossilized remains. Of such remote antiquity did the 
learned investigators consider these latter to be, that 
the date of the creation of man was believed by them to 
have been more remote than is usually admitted. The 
subject gave rise also to the supposition that, as there 
are distinctive evidences to be found, not in this coimtry 
alone, but also in more northern latitudes, that tropical 
plants had once flourished here and in still colder 
regions, such a phenomena could, perhaps, be accounted 
for by the theory that the axis of the earth had slowly 
altered, and hence the temperature had been changed 
likewise. 

. After having expressed their gratitude to their kind 
friend for his very interesting narration, and explored 
the caves as far as possible, the party returned to their 
yacht both amused and instructed, the whole subject 
and the theories which it evolved having been new to 
them. On their arrival at Monmouth, Lady Went worth 
ordered a slight but welcome repast, and when the 

V 



66 SHADOWS AND REALITIES. 

adieus were taken all were equally gratified by their 
exciursion. 

For some time subsequent to their visit to the bone 
caves, the friends met almost daily, and endeavoured to 
make themselves acquainted with what was worthy of 
note, either in the town of Monmouth or the vicinity of 
Mongwy House. Monmouth itself possessed consider- 
able interest for the young inquirers by reason of its 
antiquity. 

Some writers, they were told, considered it to be of 
Roman origin, although comparatively few Roman 
remains have been found there. They were informed 
that Monmouth Castle had been a royal fortress, even 
before the Norman Conquest, but had afterwards under- 
gone many changes until the time of Henry IV., when 
it was distinguished by the birth, there, of his son, 
afterwards the famous hero of Agincourt, who was ever 
designated as " Henry of Monmouth." The town 
received its charter at the time of his birth, and in Troy 
House, situated within a mile of Monmouth, there is still 
preserved the armour worn by that youthful Prince in the 
fight, and also the cradle in which he was rocked, long 
before he ever thought of wearing such a protection 
against his enemies.* The Duke of Beaufort is the 
owner of the Castle. This once formidable fortress, 
standing on an eminence risiug fi:om the banks of the 

♦ There is even now in the town a Square, commemorative of 
that great victory, named Agincourt Square. 
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Monnow, afforded matter both for speculation and reflec- 
tion, for, though much diminished, it presents, from the 
river, an appearance of grandeur in decay, which cannot 
but impress the thoughtful beholder. 

Another object for thought was the parish church 
of S. Mary, raised upon the site of the church o 
the Alien Priory, for Monks of the Benedictine 
Order. The Priory was particularly celebrated as 
having been long the residence of Geoffry of Mon- 
mouth, the Bishop of S. Asaph, and early British 
Historian. It is to him that we owe our chief 
knowledge of that favourite of Britain's poets — ever 
since the period in which he flourished — King Arthur — 
as weU as to the best-authenticated accounts of the 
ancient writer, and so-called "wizard" of the fifth 
century — Merlin — and of his prophecies, many of which 
have been, it is said, wondrously fulfilled. A sma,ll 
apartment, having a large projecting window, is still 
pointed out as the study once belonging to the cele- 
brated " Geoffry of Monmouth." Troy House, already 
alluded to, is truly picturesque, situated near the small 
river Trothy. This our party visited, and observed 
several interesting objects of antiquity. 

They saw also the County Gaol, the Free School, and 
the very ancient Church dedicated to S. Thomas, stand- 
ing at the foot of Monnow Bridge; and not a little 
pleased were^they, with the curious circular shape of its 
doorways. The greatest lion of Monmouth is undoubt- 
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edly, however, Kjmin Hill, commonly called "The 
Kjmin." On this eminence stands a monument to 
record the victories of England's naval heroes, together 
with a pavilion for the accommodation of visitors, who 
frequent the place for the sake of the magnificent pros- 
pect which it opens. An exceedingly pleasant sylvan 
road leads to it. Thither the young friends went to 
enjoy the loveliness of nature in one of her most fasci- 
nating forms. 

At about three miles distant from the town stands the 
famous Buckstone. It is balanced in a very curious 
manner, 'for when the wind blows high, this great rock is 
agitated on its pedestal, and although the beholder 
momentarily expects it to lose its balance, and descend 
in thunder, the Buckstone still preserves its equilibrium 
and, it can scarcely be doubted, is one of the famous 
Druidical remains. This singular object afiforded matter 
for much speculation, as to the origin and uses of 
rocking stones, and the places where they are found. 




CHAPTER IX. 
Raglan Castle. 

T length a visit was planned to Raglan Castle 
and with elated spirits and sanguine expecta- 
tions, the whole party set out. One of the 
chief fascinations connected with Raglan, is 
the suddenness with which it bursts upon the sight. Beauti- 
ful, picturesque and impressive, this magnificent ruin, after 
being hidden by a thick umbrageous screen, has on its^ 
first appearance an almost electrical eflfect. Part of its 
massive walls, now festooned or wholly covered with 
ivy, must have appeared even more majestic, ere the 
cannon of Cromwell and Fairfax had undermined its 
elegant and embattled towers, and it is noticeable that 
this Castle held out much longer against its enemies, 
than any other. The effect upon the minds of our 
visitors was of a mixed character, — ^admiration and 
wonder, blending with a feeling nearly allied to awe. 
And this was heightened, when they examined the 
remains of the Chapel, where, amongst other ornaments 
they discovered two full length figures visible through 
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the mantling ivy. The sculptured arjns and family 
motto of the Marquis of Worcester, in the great hall, 
" Mutare vel timere spemo " — " I scorn to change or to 
fear," — when contrasted with the decay and ruins 
around, seemed loudly to speak of the fallacy of all 
human greatness. 

" How difficult it is," said Lady Wentworth, '^ amidst 
the business, the pleasures and the actual tiumoil of life 
to realize this fully, our temptations to doubt or forget 
it are so many. At least such has been my own ex- 
perience, and I should suppose that of all, who desiring 
to follow their Divine Master, like Christian, the Pilgrim, 
are tempted to sleep in an arbour by the way, which the 
*King of Pilgrims' has placed, there for the merely 
momentary resting place of His people. Thus they 
lose from their bosoms, the precious ' Roll ' which 
gives assurance of their eternal home, and thus they 
exchange the fleeting Shadows of earthly ease and 
security, for the far higher Realiim of Heaven-sent 
peace." 

"Look" said Madeline, **at the rich luxuriance 
around us. The trees, both of beauty and fruit seem 
to vie with flowers of various shades and colours, that 
refresh us with their loveliness as well as their scent. 
They look as though they triumphed over the fallen 
greatness, the universal decay which surround them." 

" An emblem,'* interposed Andrew, *' of the universal 
law of Nature, that the decay of one portion of its parts 
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is the fruitful source of life in others, pointing unmis- 
takably, to the future and glorious resurrection of the 
body. In accordance with this belief S. Paul in his 
I St epistle to the Corinthians and the 15th chapter 
declares 'That which thou sowest in not quickened 
except it die/ so our * Mortal must put on immor- 
taUty.' " 

*' Grand and elevating thought," said Agnes, " That 
death shall be swallowed up of life and victory, the one 
powerful but for a little time, the other to conquer for 
eternal ages ! " 

After examining all the principal portions of the 
Castle, our party paused for some time at the moat, 
which is ten feet in depth, and in which swans and 
snow-white ducks may be seen swimming, thus remark- 
ably contrasting its present state with the time when, 
with its drawbridge raised, it placed an almost im- 
passable barrier between the besiegers and the besieged. 
Nor \yere their reflections devoid of thankfulness that 
civil war no longer rends our land, and that " * White- 
robed Peace' extends her olive-branch o'er all 
around." 

Mr. Laws, before leaving the Castle, called to their 
notice the Archery Pavilion — ^a new building — in which 
the families of the county meet, not only for that elegant 
pastime, but also occasionally to render their musical 
talents as oflferings for benevolent purposes. '* As for 
instance/' he continued, " when a morning concert was 
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given, and a son and the only daughter* of the Duke of 
Beaufort performed a duet on the piano and harmonium, 
most scientifically, to assist in removing the debt due 
upon the restoration of the parish church of Raglan.** 

The church is a stone building with a square em- 
battled tower, standing in the middle of the village. It 
contains a chapel on the north side of the chancel, 
commonly called the Beaufort chapel, as several of the 
Earls of Worcester have there been buried. Tradition 
asserts that the church is connected by a subterraneous 
passage with with the castle. 

Upon their leaving, Mr. Laws informed them of what 
is probably not generally known, namely, that within the 
circuit of perhaps ten miles round the town of Mon- 
mouth, there are to be found more ruined castles than 
can be met with throughout the rest of England. 

Meanwhile, during these excursions and the constant 
social intercourse which took place between the young 
people, they became daily upon more intimate Jlierms, 
mentally valuing each other's society in a greater degree. 
The intense admiration of Andrew for Madeline was 
hourly ripening into a deep and devoted affection, 
which, however, he scarcely ventured to suppose might 
be returned; yet, as in every pursuit, in which he 
engaged " perseverance," was Andrew's motto, and his 
belief in its efficacy, incontrovertible, he half fearfully 
hoped on. 

* The present Marchioness of Waterford, 
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As yet, he could infer but little from the unvaried and 
gentle politeness of Madeline's manner, still he became 
somehow possessed with the idea that, at least, she 
seemed to observe both his words and actions more 
narrowly than she did those of others. Agnes, who 
knew Madeline so well, merely forbid her relative to 
dispair, thus raising his hopes to a most exalted pitch, 

Frank Laws seemed greatly to admire Agnes, but her 
easy and almost sisterly manner of receiving his evident 
admiration, eflfectually chilled his budding hopes. 

Such were the feelings of the young people towards 
each other, when Mr. Laws, one morning, at breakfast, 
inquired whether a trip to the magnificent ecclesiastical 
ruins of Tintem Abbey would not be likely to prove a 
treat ? 

The response was unanimous, and in consequence, a 
day was immediately fixed upon for the occasion. 

The result was, that the line of route decided upon 
was — ^that leaving Monmoutli by boat,* early in the day, 
they should proceed to Tintem, and thence to Chepstow, 

* Foi* the sake of beauty and grandeur of scenery it is somewhat to 
be regretted that in this locomotive age of 1874, a line has been com- 
menced at Tintem, to be completed by March, 1875, to Monmouth, 
and by December in the same year to Chepstow. It is to be called 
** The Wye Valley Railway." Two bridges are to cross the Wye, 
one near the Abbey and the other at Redbrook. There is also to 
be a tunnel 100 yards long near the Abbey, and one of about 1,000 
yards at about a mile firom Chepstow, 
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afterwards returning in the evening, so that they might 
view the peerless Tijitem by moonhght, for, with the 
poet, they instinctively felt that — 

** If thou would'st view fciir Tintern aright 
Go visit it by the pale moonlight." 





CHAPTER X. 

The Banks of the Wye. 

|P the Wye ! What of beauty, sublimity, ro- 
mance and grandure do not the words 
invoke? The Wye, that glorious stream, 
winds its sinuous way, amongst scenes of 
almost unparalleled grandeur and ever-changing beauty ! 
In one part, comparatively small and rivulet-like, it flows, 
and then anon widens and deepens until the impressive 
sound as of many waters, the uprising, as it were, of a 
roaring lion trom .his den, has in it a real depth of 
majesty, while the noble river bears its living freight 
along! Well may the valley of the Wye have been 
termed " The Golden valley," for assuredly, if ever the 
lovely things of earth met together in this beautiful land 
of ours, they do so in rich profusion on the banks of the 
classic Wye ! Mind, memory, and heart alike revel in 
the beauties and grandeurs of this glorious watery way. 
Like a fairy thing, the boat glides gently onwards, while 
innumerable changes of prospect in the splendid 
panorama are ever out-vying each other, either in shadowy 



76 SHADOWS AND REALITIES. 

reflections, mirrored on the glassy waters, or in majestic 
beauty on its banks. The views upon each side of the 
river, which opened upon our happy party after passing 
Redbrook, became every moment more grand and im- 
pressive, so that frequent exclamations of delighted 
surprise burst from them all. The beauties of rock, 
wood, river, and sunshine, of Shadow and of darkness, 
seemed blended together for the production of a most 
entrancing effect. What a combination of varied shades 
of green refreshed the eye ! Of fruit-trees, the apple, 
pear, cherry, and plum were jiumerous ; while of other 
species — willows, whose long arms seem to embrace the 
water, oaks, elms, and filberts mingled there with ferns 
and flowers. Down to the river sides, in somts places, 
gardens and orchards descended, and added their well- 
trained beauties to those of their less high-bred sisters. 
Dotted here and there were discovered picturesque 
cottages and houses of white, yellow and red, shadowed 
perchance by an ancient church of grey and moss- 
covered stone. 

With shining eddies, and gurgling impetuosities, does 
the river here wind its way, over the oft-recurring small 
impediments to its course. Thus they arrived at Tintem, 
and although their programe for the day had not antici- 
pated a lengthened visit by daylight to the Abbey, still 
they landed, and having partaken of refreshment at the 
Beaufort Arms Hotel, near the ruins — where their car- 
riages were to await them in the evening — they repaired 
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to the time-honoured remains. There is a peeuliar 
solemnity attached to the visiting and viewing of such 
wondrous scenes of former sanctity and greatness; a 
solemnity, which, to every feeling and rightly-constituted 
mind, inevitably produces a humbling sense of our own 
littleness and unworthiness ; and to such feelings our 
visitors were keenly alive. 

Having rung the large bell, placed at the western 
entrance, and gained admission on the payment of a 
sniall fee, our party found themselves amidst a grand 
mass of roofless walls, presenting a majestic and truly 
magnificent spectacle. How solemn did this glorious 
monument of the past appear 1 Not only does an 
awfiil grandeur strike the chastened senses in this scene, 
but beauty also appears in every form and* lineament. 
Life embracing death seems pictured ever3nvhere in the 
clustering ivy, covering the deca5dng yet lovely ruins — 
living verdure from the Creator's hand, overshadowing 
the doomed creation of His impotent and fallible crea- 
ture 1 The Abbey Church is cruciform, the nave and 
choir being two hundred and thirty feet long, and the 
* transept a hundred and sixty. The Abbey is supposed 
to have been erected in the year 113 1, for Cistercian 
monks, and although its inmates were remarkable for 
their sumptuous style of living, they were equally noted 
for their hospitality to strangers and bounteous goodness 
to the poor. The walls, built of light stone, still remain 
almost entire, and in the centre of the nave are the four 
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fine arches which formerly supported the tower. The 
eastern 'vtdndow, with its one tall muUioni is exceedingly 
beautiful, and promised a farther treat to our visitants 
when it should be seen by moonlight. For the present, 
their time permitted only of their ascent up the round 
and narrow staircase of stone, by which the top of the 
walls is gained, and where — ^were it not for the protec- 
tion of an iron rail — fearful accidents, through a false 
step upon the ivy on either side of the walls, might 
easily occur, a supposition hardly to be imagined without 
a shudder. 

** How exquisitely beautiful is the whole scene !" ex- 
claimed Agnes, involuntarily, when she had reached the 
top ; " surely Monmouthshire, as respects its ruins, at 
least, must be the finest county in the kingdom ! How 
generous it is of his Grace the Duke of Beaufort to per- 
mit the inspection of this noble place by the public, and 
how admirable in him to preserve it so carefully ! " 

"It is so," replied Mr. Laws; "and doubtless the 
possession of it by his ancestors for so long a period 
— ever since, indeed, Henry the Eighth's reign, thai 
monarch having granted the Abbey and estates in con- 
nection with it to Henry, Earl of Worcester — must 
render the Abbey itself, and all its belongings, objects of 
almost affectionate regard and interest." 

Before leaving, the party gladly purchased both pho- 
tographic views and stereoscopic slides of the interesting 
spot. The rich woods and gently undulating hills 
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which form so suitable a background to the ruins, cha- 
racterising them with so peculiarly romantic a beauty, 
formed now the subject for remark and admiration. 
Taken as a whole, perhaps, no more beautiful object, or 
more delightful scenery around it, can be elsewhere 
found. 

When the young people had delightedly gazed about 
them for a time, Mr. Laws inquired whether they were 
acquainted with the origin of the word "Tintem"? 
Having been answered in the negative, he informed 
them that it is believed to have been formed from 
Din, the Welsh name for a fortress, and Teym, that 
for a sovereign ; and added, that it is upon record that a 
certain King of Glamorgan, named Theodoric, actually 
retired to lead the life of a hermit in this very place, and 
thus the appellation. The Abbey was founded by a 
member of the de Clare family, the representative of 
which noble house afterwards became Earl of Pembroke, 
and the building was dedicated to the Blessed Virgin. 
The church of the Abbey was built more than a century 
after the latter, and was completed in the year 1287. 




CHAPTER XL 
The Town and Castle of Chepstow. 

T length the majestic wyndcliff was ap- 
proached, and though yet at some distance, 
was stilll clearly discernible. 
Here, our party, spell-bound, remained 
for a time, that they might, at leisure, survey the glorious 
scene. In '* expressive silence'** all were wrapt, until 
Agnes, as though inspired, broke forth with the words, 

** Who would not wander here ? Who would not here 
Grow old in song? The poet, soul-refreshed, 
With glowing cheek and eye uplift to heaven, 
Might look through nature here to nature's God. 

Farewell, cold world, farewell I I flee to thee, 
Oh, nature ! Hail thou solitary Vale ! 
And hither come, Imagination I Come, 
And waft my soul to isles of Posey, "t 

"The scene is indeed well calculated to raise the 
mind above," said Lady Wentworth, " when we behold 

* Thomson's Seasons. f Ebenezer Eliot. 
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Nature so majestically clothed in loveliness as well as 
grandeur, we instinctively wonder that there can be 
those who, although endowed with reason, that Heaven- 
sent spark, can yet say in their foolish hearts, that * There 
is no God.' Worse than blind they must surely be, 
the very lower animals reproving them, and this again 
leads to the consideration of the infinite privileges which 
we possess, in living in this land of light and knowledge, 
when the earth, alas ! still owns so many climes where 
heathen darkness dwells and reigns." 

**I was much delighted the other day," interposed 
Madeline "with a line from one of Cowper's finest 
poems, where he says, in speaking of Nature's beauties, 
* My Father made them all ! * How much the, thought 
seems to raise us above the level of mere human beings, 
as the favoured children of the great Omnipotent ! Our 
Father, through Christ, Who assumed our nature. Oh ! 
how often do we repeat His Divine prayer without con- 
templating Him as really our Parent We content our- 
selves with the Shadow of our Divine relationship to 
God without realizing fully its great Reality, If so near 
to Him, then wherefore should we either fear or doubt of 
His loving-kindness ] Surely if He vouchsafes * to feed 
us ' when we duly receive the Blessed Sacrament of the 
altar with the spiritual food of the most precious body 
and Blood of (His) Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ.' ' How 
shall He not with Him also, freely give us all things?'" 

** How, indeed," replied Agnes, to whom Madeline 

G 
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had addressed herself, ''for as the venerable and 
judicious Hooker observes, ' through &dth we perceive 
in the Body and Blood sacramentally presented the very 
taste of eternal life, the grace of the sacrament is here, aa 
the food which we eat and drink.' I once heard a sermon 
in which the preacher exemplified the same by referring 
to the we]]-known fact that a patient, dangerously ill, 
has been kept alive by the infusion of the blood of a 
healthy person mto his veins ; even so, he remarked, 
when we received the Blood of Christ in His holy 
sacrament, do we receive fresh life into our souls." 

'' That was indeed an expressive simile," said Lady 
Wentworth, "and forcibly reminds me of a passage by 
an author already referred to, where an estimable Bishop 
is represented to have said, ' Your views are high : so 
are mine : so are those of the Church.' And his Lord- 
ship adds, ' It is a sacrifice, undoubtedly, in a certain 
sense. No sound theologian would maintain the sim-^ 
plicity of the elements 3 but that does not involve the 
coarse interpretation of the dark ages.* " 

After a short pause, the conversation here took a less 
serious character, and, thus conversing, the party once 
again moved forward, in their boat, and quickly reached 
the Piercefield Cliffs, near Lancaut Church, amongst 
which are twelve large prominent rocks, that the country 
people have honoured by the title of "The twelve 
Apostles." So fond, indeed, are the superstitious 
peasantry of attaching interest to every rock and stone 
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around them, that more than one of our boat's crew 
expressed wonder that each rock should not have 
received the name of its peculiar apostle. This, indeed, 
has been done, in one instance, for the thirteenth rock, 
in the same place, with a stone upon its top, has been 
designated, " Saint Peter's Thumb." 

Not the least remarkable circumstance attached to 
this curious group is, that an echo, of great clearness, 
returns a wonderful reverberation of every sound. The 
river; here, ^inds iq a fantastic sweep, and almost en- 
circles I^ancaut, while the mountains surrounding it, 
reflecting their darkening shadows in the water, cause 
the scene to be peculiarly impressive. 

As the next bend of the river was gained, the ruins of 
the Castle of Chepstow, rising immediately from the 
brink of the river, opened upon the travellers, and in 
their turn raised their solemn and awful voice in pro- 
clamation, that'— 

" All things below are transient at. the best, 
For this is not our home, much less our rest.** 

Founded at an equally remote period with Tintem, 
even its ruins still form a magnificent pile* occupying as 
xxmch as three acres of ground 

Begun in the eleventh century, and altered and im- 
proved in the thirteenth, Chepstow boasts of all the 
great strength of buildings erected at that period, and 
princely indeed appears this venerable ruin, with its 
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towering turrets, its mighty battlements, its circular 
towers, and its Norman arch, which, giant-like, seems to 
guard the noble entrance. 

These, together with its ancient chapel and Gothic 
windows, its moat and drawbridge — all unite to tell of 
the former greatness, magnificence and strength of the 
Castle of Chepstow. Alas! but the Shadow remains, 
the mightier RealHy having long passed away. 

Upon landing, our enquiring tourists visited all those 
parts, both of the Castle and town^ which were acces- 
sible to them, and were particularly interested in seeing 
within the first court of the former, the Chapel, together 
with a subterraneous chamber, formed from the rock 
itself. 

Also they observed, under a large round tower in 
the south-east, a dismal vault, in which, for ever hidden 
from the light of day, too many wretched captives wore 
away their hopeless existence. In this tower, if not this 
very vault, they were informed, did Henry Marten, the 
regicide, spend no less than twenty years; and here 
likewise did one, who was in all respects a contrast to 
him — the learned and sainted Bishop Jeremy Taylor — 
who wrote that noble and peerless work, " Holy Living 
and Dying" — suffer imprisonment for his loyal devotion 
to his sovereign. 

During the calamitous reign of Charles the martyred 
King, Chepstow Castle endured great changes, both 
that and the town having been under garrison for him, 
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until taken by the Parliamentary forces, when nearly all 
those who had so bravely defended them were sacrificed. 

What- lends additional beauty and effect to this 
ancient fortress, is the fact of its being, to a considerable 
extent, overspread with ivy. 

The town of Chepstow is an interesting as well as 
flourishing place, containing some handsome houses, 
while, as a port to Bristol, it is really important The 
unusual tidal height of the water, formed here the sub- 
ject of conversation amongst our visitors, who were 
given to understand that in consequence of it, the neces- 
sity had arisen for the erection of the tubular bridge, which 
is a noble structure, built by Brunei 

The church i& of mixed English and Norman archi- 
tecture, and is very beautiful. 

The harbour is fine, and its facilities for traffic con- 
siderable. Chepstow possesses many interesting sur- 
roundings, such as the residence of the late Bishop of 
Llandaff, above the cliffs ; the river ; also the lighthouses, 
and the ruins of St. Teewyn's Church, &c. 

Having glanced at these several objects, our party 
again patronising an Hotel bearing the name of the 
"Beaufort Arms," remained there for some time, to rest 
and dine, after which they again embarked, that they 
might reach Tintem when the moon had risen. 



CHAPTER XII. 



TINT£RN BY MOONUGHT. 




fREVIOUSLY to their leaving, our tourists 
had, at the Hotel, been introduced by 
Mr. Laws to a clergyman who had long 
been an esteemed and highly valued friend 
of the former; one whose extensive erudition, added 
to his unaffected goodness of heart, procured for him 
the esteem alike of young and old. Like themselves, 
this visitor of a day, who happened to be in Chepstow 
on a matter of business, and who was about to return by 
coach to his home, in the neighbourhood of Monmouth 
— the Rev. Robert Thomson by name — accepted with 
pleasure the invitation of Mr. Laws to join their party 
in returning. 

Greatly did his presence enhance the general enjoy- 
ment, for, thoroughly skilled as he was in the topo- 
graphical knowledge of every spot of interest which they 
had seen, or then saw, the information he voluntarily 
and most pleasantly afforded was alike new and in- 
structive to all. The moments seemed to fly with 
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universal swiftness, as he narrated facts and incidents 
of " the days of other years>"* long passed away, and 
the Abbey was reached in what appeared an incredibly 
short time. 

Ruined, yet most noble and beautiful strcuture, how 
glorious art thou when the lovely harvest moon shines 
in upon thee, when " Every pillar foilage-bound "f 
is tinged with its glory, yet chastened by its softness ! 
Not quite so fortunate, however, were the moonlight 
visitors of oiu* story, for their view of the fair scene 
was not visible by the autumn moonlight. Still 
sufficient of beauty existed under less refulgent rays to 
render the appearance of the scene both grand 
and captivating. How complete the solemnity which 
reigned around I How many moons had tinged with 
their mild and softening radiance that wondrous spot, 
superb memorial of the power, wisdom, and devotion 
of man ! Through the long vista of pillars, which, 

" With base and with capital flourished around, 
Seeni'd bundles of lances which garlands had bound, '^^ 

recalling to the mind the basaltic wonders of the 
Giant's Causeway or Fingal's Cave, the visitors slowly 
•wandered. The arches, of the purest Gothic, displaying 
by turns exquisite workmanship, and disclosing im- 
mense masses of clustering ivy, the whole illumined, 

* Ossian's Poems. t " The Lay of the Last Minstrel." 
t " The Lay of the Lost Minstrel' 
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though fitfully, by the moonlight, appeared " Beautiful 
exceedingly." * 

The absorbing thoughts of the party, however were 
turned chiefly upon the past. At length the spell, which 
seemed to have fallen upon all, was in part broken by 
the voice of the clergyman who accompanied them, 
repeating the following lines : — 

" How many hearts have here grown cold 
That sleep these mouldering stones among ! 
How many bead have here been told 
How many matins here been sung I 

On this rude stone, by Time long broke, 
I think I see some Pilgrim kneel, 
I think I see the censer smoke, 
I think I hear the solemn peal. 

But here no more soft music floats. 
No holy anthems^ chaunted now ; 
All hushed, except the ring-dove's notes. 
Low murmuring from yon beachen bough." 

"But hark ! " continued the speaker, **that sound of 
melody is from no note of the timid ring-dove ; it is, 
siu-ely, the voice of the nightingale 1 We are favoured, 
indeed, in thus enjoying a feast both for the eye and ear. 
How melodiously the notes swell — ^at one moment into 
a thrilling fortissimo, and in another isoftened to a sweet 
pianissimo, while the lofty pillars re-echo the harmo- 
nious sounds." 



* L. E. L. 
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" It is an hour truly to be enjoyed and remembered," 
replied Lady Wentworth, to whom the last remarks had 
been chiefly addressed ; " to myself there seems scarcely 
anything in the adjuncts to the scene more impressive 
—hardly, indeed, as impressive — ^as that half-decayed 
cross, and those sculptured heads, which appear look- 
ing down upon us with expressions so strange and 
varied, and, in this peculiar light, so very fitful and 
weird-like. There is, undoubtedly, a spiritual beauty^ 
as it were, haunting the place, which I have never 
previously noticed under any other circumstances. In 
the language of Wordsworth — 

* I have felt 
A presence that disturbs me with the joy 
Of elevated thought r " 

"How Strikingly suggestive of the past," interposed 

Madeline, " is that oriel window, upon the richly-stained 

glass of which never again shall the sunset cast its 

rays of gold and purple, as seen in ages past. What 

remains of 

' Slender shafts of shapely stone, 
By foilage drapery combined,'* 

must, before long, crumble and decay, and we can but 
regretfully contrast their certain doom with the time 
when the colours of the window must have often 
attracted the wearied and needy wanderer to seek 
relief within these hospitable walls." 

♦ " The Lay of the Last Minstrel." 
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^^It does, indeed, suggest such serious thoughts/' 
was the reply of Mr* Thomson, "and the reflection 
forcibly presses itself upon us of the mutability and 
fleetness of our span of life, and the imperative neces- 
sity which calls upon us to employ faithfully the va- 
rious talents which have been committed to our keeping." 

** Dear Sir," said Mr. Laws, " for your timely reminder 
of our great duty we are all, I am assured, dulygrateful> 
but as I trust we shall be favoured with your conversa- 
tion as we return, you must pardon me for the interrup- 
tion, if I unwillingly propose that we should at once 
seek our carriages, otherwise I fear my good wife will 
begin to imagine that we intend turning the ruins into 
a bed-chamber for the night Will you, therefore, 
kindly favour me by escorting Lady Wentworth while I 
take charge of Miss Russell." 

Very pleasant was the return to Monmouth, for many 
were the anecdotes, both of a pleasing and exciting 
character, with which their new acquaintance interested 
his companions, and mutual pleasure was felt alike by 
the narrator and the listeners. Amongst other in- 
formation given respecting the Abbey, was the fact that, 
in the year 1847, while some workmen were excavating 
in an orchard near it, a discovery was made of the 
remains of a large building, supposed by rows of 
pillars, which is supposed to have been the Hospitium, 
in which travellers, or wandering friars, were hospitably 
entertained. At Christmas, particularly, the Monks 
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kept really open home for all comers, who received a free 
welcome, so long as they chose to remain there. 

The floor of the Abbey next formed the subject of 
conversation, and Mr. Thomson observed that, " Though 
now carpeted with smooth and green turf, it was 
formerly covered with encaustic tiles, and must have 
been very beautiful. A few of these tiles (he said) have 
been carefully preserved^ being surrounded by an iron 
railing, as you may have noticed. 

^' Upon these interesting relics of the past are figures 
representing the escutcheons of the founders of the 
Abbey, together with warriors, animals, and shrubs. 
' " There was one peculiarity respecting Tintern, which 
was that, although very rarely used, it had been formerly 
a sanctuary for those who had, without previous hate, 
become murderers. Such sanctuaries (he explained) 
were archetypes of the cities of refuge ordained by God 
for His ancient people, the Jews. 

"Eventually, however, asylums of this nature came to 
be so greatly abused, that they were abolished in the 
reign of James L One royal personage, the unfortunate 
Edward II., although altogether differently circum- 
stanced from offending criminals, yet sought an asylum 
at Tintem, against the pursuits of his wicked Queen, 
Isabella, and the equally wicked and cruel Mortimer." 

Mr. Laws then observed that he had read, "That 
should any avenger of blood attempt to seize a criminal 
when in sanctuary at the altar, such an offence could 
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not be atoned for by money or penance, a dreadfuk 
excommunication from the Church being the punish- 
ment" 

r 

Mr. Thomson replied that, ** Such had been the case/' 
and then resumed his remarks respecting the building. 
" When the monastery and Abbey Church of Tintem 
were almost wholly destroyed, they did not suffer alone, 
for not fewer than a hundred others were sacrificed also, 
and we can only be thankful," continued the speaker, 
" that even a small portion of its beauty was permitted 
to remain to tell us what the past of its glory had been, 
although, 

* From the rapt choir's hallowed throng. 
From the organ's mellow peal. 
No more shall the solemn song, 
Through the dim aisles lengthening steal ; 



By the wan lamp gleammg drear, 

Through the cloisters chill and deep. 
No more, tear pursuing tear, 

Shall the white stol'd brothers sweep ; 
No more, whilst the midnight bell. 

Swinging, beats in yonder tower, , 
Shall the monk, in taper'd cell. 

Meek, his due devotions pour. 

Silent is the hallowed strain, 
Silent is the curfew*s roar.' "* 

* Drake's Winter Evenings. 
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Their interesting visit paid, the rest of our happy 
party, upon reaching Monmouth, took leave of Lady 
Wentworth and Madeline, and soon after reached their 
respective homes. 




CHAPTER XIII. 



THE WYNDCLIFF. 




FEW days afterwards, Mr. Thomson called 
upon Mr. Laws, and in the course 
of conversation expressed the pleasure 
aflforded him by his visit to Tintem* 
Before leaving he accepted an invitation again to join the 
tourists in an excursion to the Wyndcliff, as Lady Went- 
worth, Madeline, and Agnes were soon to leave Mon- 
mouth. 

When the day proposed had arrived, two carriages 
might have been seen leaving Monmouth en route for 
the Wyndcliff. Inquiry having been made by one of 
the party as to the origin of the title Wyndcliff, Mr. 
Thomson informed the querist that it was most probably 
given on account of the magnificent view of the crystal 
waters of the river from its towering summit, the word 
Wyndcliflf signifying simply the cliff of the Wye. 

Upon reaching their destination, they entered the 
cottage, at the foot of the cliflf, named the Moss Cottage 
so designated from the fact that the walls are wholly 
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covered with dry moss^ woven as it were into its wood- 
work, while its pillars are trellised with roses. The 
Gothic windows are of stained glass of various colours. 
Taken altogether, with its rustic seat outside, it forms a 
picturesque and appropriate entrance for the pedestrian, 
from which to commence his winding ascent to the 
summit of the cliff. 

Lady Wentworth and Mr. Laws having decided to 
remain below, awaited the return of their friends in the 
singular apartment of this beautiful Moss Cottage, 
which was kindly erected by the late Duke of Beaufort 
for the convenience of parties visiting the Wyndclift 
Mr. TTiomson, however, accompanied the youthful 
adventurers on their winding way. How impenetrable 
seemed the dense foliage as they slowly wended on, 
the apparent depths of green seeming more and more 
gloomy the higher they ascended ! 

Higher and still higher they rise, following that 
path of solemn beauty, now cheered by a burst of sun- 
light, and then buried for the time in profound gloom. 
Far above all the cares and turmoil of human existence, 
or even echo of human voice, for them the world 
beneath might never have possessed any interest. The 
sense of absolute silence could hardly have been more 
impressive — ^more. strikingly real — had they stood upon 
the highest peak of the Andes, and in whispers only 
the visitors expressed their admiration. Well for them 
was it that, in the fatiguing ascent, the ladies could, for 
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a short time, rest at the rustic arbours and summer- 
.houses placed there ; for even, notwithstanding these 
aids, they were really glad when they reached the 
summit, crowned, as it were, with a coronal of lofty 
fir trees, upon emerging from the shadow of which the 
object of their toilsome ascent was gained — the far- 
reaching and glorious " view " ! How wondrous the 
sights which composed it ! One of the most striking 
was the confluence of the rivers Severn and Wye, and 
their entrance into the Bristol Channel. 

In the far distance, between the beautiful hills of Mon- 
mouthshire, appeared the lofty mountains of Brecknock- 
shire and Glamorganshire, forming a noble background 
to this superb picture of Nature's beauties. 

Placed nearly a thousand feet above the river's level, 
portions of no less than nine counties were, from the 
summit of the Wyndcliff", descried, and by the aid of a 
pocket-telescope, produced by their reverend companion, 
their different positions were at least pretty correctly 
imagined. 

Spirit-worn and smoke-dried toiler in dusty London, 
Oh, how little canst thou conceive the vision thus pre- 
sented 1 To stand near the edge of a precipice so 
awfiil as the top of the Wyndcliff", with an expanse before 
thee so vast that the eye and mind are alike amazed at 
its contemplation. In extent, variety, and grandeur, 
few prospects can equal this. It is not alone mag- 
nificent — it is also novel, particularly in this country, 
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for it is made up of every variety of rock, wood, meadow, 

water, and sky. Immense heights and deep abysses, 

exquisite landscape in the foreground, and softened 

perspective at the back, all blend and unite with each 

Other in so perfect a harmony, that the whole is truly 

unique. Little need is there to seek for novelty abroad, 

could the tourist be but persuaded, in the first instance 

at least, to venture upon finding it nearer home. What 

fresh life, what renewed vigour would such excursions 

bring, at, perhaps, less cost both of money and of 

time ! 

What an expansion of the mind, what a strengthening 

of the languid frame, what a quieting of the overwrought 

brain! This is beautifully expressed by Wordsworth, 

when he says : — 

" How oft— 

In darkness and amid the many shapes 

Of joyless daylight, when the fretful stir, 

Unprofitable, and the fever of the world 

Have hung upon the beatings of my heart, 

How oft in spirit I have turned to thee, 

O sylvan Wye ! thou wanderer through the woods, 

How often has my spirit turned to thee I" 

Thoughts similar to those of the poet were entertained 
by those who now gazed upon the beautiful river and its 
wondrous surroundings, but, however charmed they 
were, they felt that their time had ahready almost expired, 
and they were therefore soon re-treading the winding 
rock-cut steps. 

H 
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V 

On their descent they viewed more particularly the 
so-called "Gianfs Cave," a romantic passage hewn 
through a rock, at the entrance of which stands a colossal 
figure, much mutilated, but still telling of its former 
threatening appearance and terror-striking greatness. 
The query has frequently been put, "Which is the 
grandest scene upon the river Wye?" The reply must 
be unhesitating — "The prospect from the Wyndcliff,** 
and to see it is indeed an event to be ever remembered, 
at least by those whose minds can receive any delight 
from the works of Him who is the "Parent of good, 
Almighty."* 

• " Paradise Lost." 




CHAPTER XIV. 



A First Link. 




[URING the whole day, Mr. Thomson's atten- 
tions to Agnes were constant, though so 
unobtrusive, that they might, except to the 
object of them, have passed unobserved. 
She, however, could not but feel and appreciate them, 
and in her consciousness of the superior beauty of her 
companions, almost wonder at his apparent preference. 
Although Mr. Thomson and herself had as yet seen 
but little of each other, still her knowledge — through 
Mr. Laws — of his high character and great attain- 
ments, already led her to look favourably upon him. 
Position Mr. Thomson had, for his great learning and 
academic honours had long marked him as one whose 
equal could rarely be met with, and he needed not the 
aid of any partner to raise him. 

Unselfish, to the last degree, neither had wealth the 
charms for him which it possesses for many others, 
rather was he (to use his own words) ** attracted by 
sympathetic feelings and congeniality of mind." 
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Such being the case he was at once won upon by 
Agnes, in whom he beheved that his imaginations and 
wishes would be fulfilled, for he thought her one well 
calculated to fill the position in which, could he win, 
he was desirous of placing her. 

That he should narrowly watch for, and earnestly 
listen to her every word was natural, inasmuch as he 
longed — ^as only a truly wise man could — for the Reality 
of his aspirations after happiness, rather than its Shadow, 
Her cousin had observed the real state of things from 
the first, and the knowledge, on the whole, had gratified 
him. That Agnes should unite herself to any one consider- 
ably older than herself was not, indeed, in some respect 
desirable, still his knowledge of the character and very 
high attainments of Mr. Thomson — although, until now, 
he had never chanced to meet him — had no little weight 
with Andrew. His intimate acquaintance, also, with the 
views of his cousin, as regarded religion generally, and 
the Church particularly, which were held also by her 
admirer, caused him to believe that the happiness of 
both would be furthered by their union. The sympathies 
of Agnes had ever been with the Church, and the 
labours in which those the most closely connected with 
it must necessarily be engaged, had ever filled her 
mind ; and to such feelings her present course of 
training in the excellent Institution, where she had been 
residing, materially added. 

J3ut we are anticipating our story, and must return to 
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the period when — having visited the WyndclifF — ^another 
proposition was made to the party, which emanated from 
Mr. Thomson; it was, that they should now in their 
turn favour him, by becoming his guests, while they 
together repaired to view the so-called ** Speech House," 
in the centre of the Forest of Dean. 

This kind proposal heaving been received with thanks 
by the ladies, and acclamations, of pleasure from the 
gentlemen, and a day, the least calculated to interfere 
with business, having been named by Mr. Laws, and 
acceded to by Mr. Thomson, the friends separated. 
The time having arrived, and the party being on their 
way to the Forest, their drive thither lay through the 
small and ancient-looking market-town of Coleford. 
They also passed through Newland, stopping to visit 
the fine old Church there, beautiful as to its exterior, 
although peculiar in its interior arrangements, which 
were in accordance with the Puritanical age.* 

One thing struck the strangers as remarkable, namely, 
a pew — if so it might be called — on the north side of 
the sanctuary. This curious place was entered by stairs, 
and formed a sort of room, containing a fire-place and 
its belongings. The front was similar to a Box at the 
Opera, with the holy Altar situated as would be the stage. 
Strangely contrasted with this were the miserable high 
wooden benches, placed for the lowly poor, where not 
even kneeling accommodation was afforded. The con- 
* This Church has since been restored. 
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trast might have been suggestive of "a new song by a 
poor old bell" — 

" From my hole in the old church tower, 
I could peep in the church beneath : 
We then had no priestly power 
To worry our souls to death. 

The altar was poor and mean, 

And the chancel was very low — 
For humility's sake, I ween, 

'Twas meet that it should be so. 

The beetles crept in and out, 

And the rats were in glory there ; 
And the cob-webs swayed about 

In the chill and gloomy air ; 

But the Lord of the Manor's pew, 
With its velvet and brass, appears — 

The joy of the wealthy few. 
For * the last three hundred years ! ' "* 

Having arrived at the borders of the Forest, the 
road lay by the side of coal-pits and stone quarries, 
and at length the far-famed " Speech House " 
Hotel was reached. This building, standing alone 
in the Forest, contains some fine rooms, one of 
Which is fitted up in a Masonic style. The^. 
original and present use of the '* Speech House," 
Mr. Thomson informed the party, was, and still is, to 

♦ E. H. M. 
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receive the officers employed as governors of the Forest, 
when holding their courts, and the place, from this 
circumstance, has probably received its additional name 
of the *' King's Lodge." 

About one hundred and fifty years ago, the six lodges 
erected for the keepers were the only houses in the 
Forest, but in 183 1 the number of dwellings amounted to 
twelve hundred and twelve.* 

The general appearance of the Forest of Dean is highly 
picturesque, abounding as it does with apple-orchards, 
from which very fine cider is made. On alighting, the 
visitors found an excellent and well-appointed luncheon 
awaiting them, Mr Thomson having given previous 
orders to that effect While partaking of it with appe- 
tites sharpened by their invigorating ride, Mr. Laws 
complimented his fiiend on the thoughtful care for the 
general comfort which he had displayed, adding that he 
himself had once formed one of a party to that v^ 
place, when he — ^who should have been the purveyor- 
had, unfortunately, exhibited less forethought. 

All were desirous of hearing the story, and the narrator 
informed them that the means of supplying what was 
needful having been left to chance, the condition of the 
hungry visitors was very far from being an enviable one. 
Having enquired what was to be had, in the way of 

* We are told in this year of 1874 that the collieries put out 
some 900^000 tons of coal a year, and that from 160,000 to 180,000 
tons of iron oie are extracted also. 
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edibles, they were told that there did not happen to be 
any butcher's meat in the house, but that some fowls and 
ham could soon be dressed. Further enquiry, howevei^ 
elicited the interesting fact, that the very two-legged 
pensioners which the company now beheld, picking up 
some scattered grain before the house, were to be the 
doomed subjects of the feast. Even though voraciously 
hungry, Mr. Laws and his friends, under these circum- 
stances, politely refused the offered delicacies, magnani- 
mously leaving the poor feathered temptations to suc- 
ceeding visitors, whose preference for freshly-killed 
poultry might exceed theirs, and chose to content 
themselves with the ham, and with substituting eggs 
for fowls. 

After their repast, and having expressed their appre- 
ciation of Mr. Law's story, our visitors rambled for some 
time about the Forest, admiring the noble and beautiful 
trees which form, in many parts, very grand vistas. 
They gathered also several kinds of curious ferns, thus 
remaining, until the declining rays of the setting sun 
reminded them that evening was approaching, when they 
returned to the " Speech House," where their carriages 
were soon in readiness. 

During their homeward ride, Lady Wentworth and 
Agnes occupied the same conveyance as Mr. Thomson 
and his friend Laws, the conversation being almost 
wholly carried on between the former and Agnes, to 
whom, indeed, his unobtrusive but still unremitting 
attention had previously also been chiefly given. 
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Andrew, likewise, had been, during the day — and still 
was — as near as possible to Madeline. She was, un- 
doubtedly, the greatest stranger to him among the 
young people. Residing under the same roof with Mary 
Laws, as he did, there was yet something — some name- 
less attraction — in Madeline's presence which delighted 
him, and his expression and manner, while addressing 
her, were not to be mistaken. 

The admiration and love thus entertained by both 
gentlemen had not ripened into its present satisfactory 
state, through the communication held between them 
and the ladies, on the occasions only to which we have 
referred, for their meetings on Sundays, and for walking 
excursions, had been frequent, and opportunities had 
thus been afforded for a more intimate knowledge of 
each other. Thus, in the case of both Andrew and 
Agnes, were events occurring, and feelings being 
elicitedj which were to influence their whole future 
lives. 





CHAPTER XV. 

RocKFiELD Church and its Surroundings. 

|R. and Mrs. Laws having issued invitations 
to a few families of their friends in the 
neighbourhood previous to the departure of 
their visitors, Mr. Thomson was added to 
the number, as being much esteemed by their young 
guest, as well as by Lady Wentworth and her daughter. 
The cards were promptly responded to, and the invita* 
tions accepted. 

^ As the period fixed for the departure of Agnes and 
Madeline drew near, two amongst our party, at least, 
felt how precious the few remaining days, dedicated 
alike to love and friendship, had become, and each, in 
his own peculiar manner, was determined to lose no 
opportunity of rendering them subservient to what they 
considered to be the most desirable ends. 

With minds thus anxiously, yet hopefully, occupied, 
did Mr. Thomson and Andrew meet those whom they 
loved, and it cannot be denied that something resem- 
bling a painful suspense was latent also, in the minds of 
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both young ladies. Agnes, in particular, felt much and. 
deeply, and could not but silently acknowledge that 
notwithstanding the disparity in years which existed 
between them, that, should her hand and heart be 
sought by one who stood so high in the estimation of 
some of the Church's noblest and worthiest members, 
as did Mr. Thomson, that she could not but deem 
herself favoured in becoming his wife. 

Madeline's inmost heart also whispered that should 
Andrew seek her hand, she could not, without injustice 
to both him and herself, allow him to despair. 

In comparing his retiring yet manly simplicity — in 
which integnty and high principle were transparent— 
with the bland and polished yet deceitful one of 
Derwent Rivers, she instinctively felt the npble supe- 
riority of the one over the other, and congratulated 
herself that she had, although through very painful 
experience, learned to estimate virtue at its superior 
worth. 

The entertainment, when the day arrived, passed off 
delightfully with those in whom we are most interested, 
for each lady and gentieman was placed at table to his 
and her heart's content, with the exception of Frank 
Laws, who certainly would have much preferred an 
exchange with Mr. Thomson, who sat by the side of 
Agnes. He was, however, rendered as comfortable as 
circumstances permitted by the companionship of Miss 
Willoughby, the elder of the two young. ladies who on 
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a former occasion had accompanied the party to 
Symonds' Yat. 

Their brother, who was also present — the heir and 
representative of an old and wealthy family in the 
county— succeeded in amusing and interesting Miss 
Laws; while the younger sister was apportioned, not 
unwillingly to herself, to a favourite cousin. 

When the gentlemen joined the ladies in the drawing- 
room, the conversation soon turned upon the beautiful 
prospect which was visible upon every side of the 
village. Amongst other picturesque objects none were 
more striking than that of the church, and Agnes en- 
quired whether any particulars respecting the connection 
which Saint Kenelm had once had with that sacred 
edifice and the immediate neighbourhood were knowTi, 
and the reason why it was named after that saint. 

Mr. Thomson remarked that he was aware of no 
particular evidence of its having been dedicated to 
Saint Kenelm. Seven churches, he knew, were thus 
dedicated in the old kingdom of Mercia, in which 
Monmouth was situated, and that no other place con- 
tained churches so appropriated, " which renders it pro- 
bable," he added, "that the tradition is true." "Saint 
Kenelm," the narrator explained, " was a king of Mercia, 
who was murdered in 820, at the age of seven years, by 
his step-sister, Quindride. There was, however, another 
Saint Kenelm, an abbot of Winchcombe." ♦ 

* Sir Harris Nicolas, in his Chronology of History, names 
July 17th as the day of " S. Kenelm, King and Martyr." 
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A clergyman, who resided in the parish, and who' 
happened to be standing near, remarked that he himself 
had searched Dugdale, and that he could discover no 
connection, either in the way of property or historically, 
between the saint named and the parish of Rockiield. 

On the contrary, in Rees's " lives of the Cambro- 
British Saints," published chiefly from Welsh MSS. in 
the British Museum, and which is a work of authority, 
he had read, at page 607, that — " The name Cenhedlow 
is inserted in the list of the daughters of Biychan 
Brycheiniog, with the simple observation that she was 
a saint on the mountain of Cymorth, the situation of 
which is unknown. She is patroness of the church of 
Rockfield, near Monmouth, called in ancient deeds and 
records Com Cenhedlon. Y Com the horn is a very 
common name, both in Welsh and English, for a small 
meadow on the banks of a river or brook, and this ac- 
ceptation is descriptive of the situation of the church. 
A range of meadows, higher up the valley, is still called 
the Cym Meadows. This Saint Cenhedlon was the wife 
of Arthfael ap Ithel, a prince or petty king of Gwent, 
and first cousin of Biychan ap Gwyngon. Her father 
may possibly have been the founder of S. Briavel's, in 
Gloucestershire." 

" I think," said the clergyman, " that there can be no 
doubt as to the original dedication of the church. 
Sometimes churches are re-dedicated, but there is no 
evidence in this case. There may have been a eonfu- 
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sion between Cenhedlon and Kenelm; at all events, 
there would be an evident motive in the Roman Church 
preferring the latter post-Augustinian dedication to the 
more ancient Cambro-Briti^ one." 

Mr. Thomson, who had been deeply interested in the 
references given and the opinions expressed by his 
friend, remarked ''that he had been previously ac- 
quainted with the claims advanced in favour of Saint 
Cenhedlon; but that, in reasoning from the circum* 
stance of the fixed belief in the patronage of Saint 
Kenelm, which from time immemorial had certainly ex- 
isted in the hearts of the people, he still felt inclined to 
yield his faith to that which was so universal. Never- 
theless, it is at least probable that, as in other cases, the 
early British saint had been replaced by a more modem 
one." 

Mr. Laws then remarked that a bishop had been in- 
terred beneath the altar, and produced a copy of the 
inscription, which had been cut upon a stone, measuring 
six feet by three feet three inches. The inscription was 
nearly perfect, and was as follows : — 

Hie jacent Exuviae R"* et 111"* in 

Christo P. D. Matthaei Prichaid, £p*, 

Myrinensis, V. A p. Ord. FF. M. M. 

Recoil. Angl. Conventus Duaceni, 

Alumni, S. T. L. Jub. 

Vir erat 

Eruditionis summae 

Doctrinae approbatse, 



ROCKFIELD CHURCH AND ITS SURROUNDINGS. Ill 

Famse integrse et plusquam vulgaris : 

Vixit omnibus charus, 

Pauperum et afflictorum columen. 

Flent ejus obitum orphanus et vidua, 

Collachrymantur universim omnes, 

Nobilis et ignobili 

Dives et pauper. 

Quibus sequale Pastoralis officii ministerium 

Semper exhibuit 

In PertLyre multis'annis vixit, et ibidem 

Animam creatori Deo reddidit anno 

i£tatis suae 8i, Relig. 63, Sacer. 57, 

Ep. 35, Jub. 13, Die 22 Mali, 1750. 

R. I. P. 



Translation. 

Here lie the remains of the most Reverend and illustrious 
Father in "Christ, Matthew Prichard, Bishop of Myra, Vicar 
Apostolic of the reformed Order of Friars Minor of the English 
province, Member of the College of Douay, and formerly reader in 
Theology there. He was a man of great learning, of sound doctrine, 
of unspotted and unwonted integrity. He lived dear to ail, a 
support to the poor and afflicted. The widow and the orphap 
mourned his decease. Noble and ignoble, rich and poor, all joined 
in the general lamentation for the departure of one, who, at all 
times, showed himself mindful of the ministerial duties which he 
owed them. He lived many years at Perthyre, and there sur- 
rendered his soul to God, his Creator, in the 8ist year of his 
age, the 63rd of his religious profession, the 57th of his priesthood, 
the 35th of his Episcopate, and the 13th of his retirement. He 
died May 22nd, 1750. May he rest in peace. 
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After the reading of the inscription and its translation, 
Mrs. Laws observed that she recollected Perthyre House, 
as a ruin, when some of the old carving was yet visible. 
She had also a remembrance of (in the pursuit of what 
the gentlemen, no doubt, would call a woman's curiosity) 
ascending the dilapidated staircase, in search of antique 
objects, by a dim light, and of being confronted by a bat 
or two, which caused her to make a precipitate retreat 
There was likewise, she added, in connection with the 
place, a curiously-built pigeon-house, in which the monks 
who had formerly tenanted Perthjrre, had doubtless reared 
the feathered tribe that probably, at times, formed a 
welcome dish when rejoicings were held at the various 
festive seasons of the year.* 

This remark occasioned a turn in the conversation, 
and afterwards music and other amusements concluded 
a most enjoyable evening. 

* Perthyre House has now wholly disappeared, but the pigeon- 
house remains, and is used as a bam. 





CHAPTER XVI. 

THE VILLAGE OF NEWCASTLE. 

[LL desired that the day preceding that on 
which the visitors were to depart should be 
passed together; accordingly it was arranged 
that, as early as possible, Frank and Andrew, 
accompanied by Lady Wentworth, Mrs. Laws, Madeline, 
Agnes, and Miss Willoughby — ^who was staying at 
Mobgwy House — should drive to Skenfrith Castle, taking 
the village of Newcastle on their way ; both places being 
full of interest, in different ways, and both dating back to 
ancient times. Accordingly the party were soon on the 
alert, though somewhat disconcerted by the appearance 
of heavy clouds, which seemed to threaten an approach- 
ing storm. As on former occasions the tourists had 
been almost invariably favoured by the weather, they 
had not anticipated a change on this their last excursion, 
still, nothing daunted, the younger members of the 
party, together with Mr. Thomson, determined upon 
setting out. Lady Wentworth, however, who was suffer- 
ing from cold, and Mrs. Laws, thought it wisest to 
remain behind ; Miss Laws happened to be absent. 

I 
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As it had been previously arranged that the drive 
should be accomplished in a drag, which could ac- 
commodate the whole party, they would not — even in 
the prospect of unfavourable weather — agree to change 
their conveyance ; and abundance of protection in the 
shape of water-proof cloaks, shawls, and umbrellas being 
at hand, the cheerful travellers set out " Situated to the 
north of Monmouth, the Castle of Skenfrith," Mr. 
Thomson informed his companions, " had given its name 
to the Hundred, as the Welsh divisions of the cduntry 
are denominated, in which it is situated" 

It is a fortress but seldom visited, in a secluded spot, 
surrounded by mountains, on the bank of the Monnow, 
and has been almost unnoticed in ancient records, its 
history having been closely connected with those of the 
Castles of Llandeilo and Grosmont, the three having 
been most frequently held by the same owner, as they 
are now attached to the Duchy of Lancaster. 

That this castle must have been an exceedingly early 
structure, its style of erection — which tells of its having 
been antecedent even to the Norman invasion — ^plainly 
testifies, and it may safely be asserted to be one of the 
most ancient (if not the most ancient) of any castle in 
Monmouthshire. 

Almost surrounded as it is by mountains, it was 
doubtless intended to defend their defiles, as also to 
guard the banks of the Monnow. " Inconsiderable in 
size," as Mr. Thomson declared they would find it to 
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have been, it was of vei^ simple construction, the strong- 
hold being environed only by a wall, having at each 
extremity a circular tower, together with a third of 
smaller dimensions. 

" There is, however, to the best of my belief,** con- 
cluded the speaker, "no evidence remaining of the 
Castle's having ever been defended by a moat and 
drawbridge." 

Thus conversing, the small village of Newcastle was 
reached, and the ladies proposed a halt, that they might 
■survey this interesting spot. 

Guided by Mr. Thomson, the young people soon 
reached the tumulus or barrow, surrounded by a fosse, 
the circumference of which, he judged, might be about 
three hundred feet, there were also evident traces of 
intrenchments. 

Agnes having asked what was known of these singular 
remains, her companion (for Mr. Thomson never left her 
side), lamented that in the revolutions of lengthened 
ages, all historic^ records respecting it — supposing any 
such ever to have existed — had been utterly lost. 

All of which he was cognizant was, that the place 
had undoubtedly derived its name from the castle for- 
merly erected there, and that the villagers, ambitious 
like mankind in general, and desirous of raising for 
their village a celebrity which facts could not main- 
tain, were fain to call in the aid of fiction to their 
assistance. 
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Not that these visionary imaginings were the creation 
of the present times, they had rather been subjects of 
tradition for generations past, but were now, as formerly, 
firmly held and fully believed in by the ignorant 
peasantry. 

" The tumulus," said Mr. Thomson, " is supposed to 
be the haunt of once sinful and continually troubled 
spirits, who at times re-appear on the scene of their 
former wickedness, wishing, if possible, to atone for the 
past, by making retribution for the evils which their mis- 
chievous actions during life had entailed. Whether or 
not they were ever permitted to benefit the probable 
descendants of the injured ones, tradition sayeth not, 
but the supposition that such might be the case possesses 
in it a something not altogether unpleasing to the 
superstitious mind." 

An exceedingly ancient oak was then pointed out by their 
conductor, as being of a character as remarkable as the 
tumulus, and like it, the supposed resort of spirits, though 
spirits of a different nature. The Elfin Queen and her 
attendant sprites are believed to hold converse here, and 
beneath the umbrageous shadow of the oak, to celebrate 
their midnight revels. Like the famous oak of Heme, 
the phantom hunter in the forest of Windsor, this tree is 
held to be sacred, and dire misfortunes are said to have 

r 

attended those who have ventured to doubt of its elfin 
' patronage. 

The trunk of this massive tree, in its palmiest days, 
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measured not less than seven and twenty feet round, 
while the very considerable extent to which its branches 
reach, and their contorted form, give it a singular and 
fanciful appearance. *• It has, however," Mr. Thomson 
added, "been long in a state of decay. 

"At some distance there is also a so-called sacred 
fountain, presumed to be likewise under -elfin protection, 
which is said to be possessed of healing powers little 
less than miraculous." 

The young people expressed, by turns, their surprise 
that, in days of enlightenment like those in which they 
lived, such phantasies should exist, but calling to mind 
the reasons given for their being at least nominally held 
they pursued the subject no further. 

Returning to their carriage, they soon reached Sken- 
frith, and well was • it for them that the information 
concerning it had been already given, as but small chance 
evidently existed for any lengthened examination of the 
ruin. The dense clouds, which had for hours been 
lowering, seemed now to increase in darkness and 
intensity, while the rolling of distant thunder was dis- 
tinctly heard. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



Delayed during a Storm. 




jS they neared Skenfrith, the road became 
almost impassable, and the greatest care 
was required to prevent an accident At a 
short distance from the ruins the carriage 
was abandoned, the gentlemen, as a precautionary measure, 
insisting upon the ladies wrapping themselves carefully in 
their cloaks, and directing the coachman to find, if pos- 
sible, a shelter for his horses ; at the same time ordering 
him to return as quickly as possible with the key (held 
by a cottager near) of the gate of the inclosure with 
which the ruins are surrounded. 

At length an entrance was obtained, the visitors 
hoping to have sufficient time for their examination 
before the storm should prevent it. Dispersing them- 
selves, therefore, about the ancient — but now greatly 
diminished — walls, our tourists, for the time, foigot their 
apprehensions, while surveying the massive appearance 
of the remaining portions of the Castle, simultaneously 
remarking upon the utter desolation which reigned 
around. 
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Awed by their assured instinct of the coming storm — 
or disturbed in their solitary roosting-places by the sound 
of voices and tread of feet — owls and bats circled 
wildly round, while the green and grey lizard might be 
seen writhing its way through the mouldering crevices 
of the tomb-like ruins. 

Suddenly — nay almost mome^itarily — the mist which 
had hidden the mountains was transferred to the valley, 
and the astonished visitors were at once enveloped in 
darkness. Scarcely had they time to remark upon the 
change when the long-threatened tempest burst forth in 
all its concentrated fury ! 

Thunder, lightning, hail, and rain in torrents, suc- 
ceeded each other in rapid succession, while the dark- 
ness was only broken by the vivid flashes which shot 
blue and forked around them. The ladies, in their 
terror, clung closely for support to their companions, while 
the latter anxiously peered through the darkness for some 
place of shelter less exposed to the fury of the elements 
than the tree-covered area in which they then stood. 

They all felt, with perhaps one exception, that He 
who "established the clouds above," was then, as ever, 
present, and could as easily shield them in the storm 
and shadow, as in the most brilliant sunshine. 

Less composed by far was Louisa Willoughby, for 
she trembled convulsively, while her sharp scream, fol- 
lowed by unnatural laughter, spoke but too plainly of 
the terribly excited state of her nervous system; in 
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truth, Frank Laws had much ado to prevent her from 
falling actually senseless. And still the thunder seemed 
to shake even the solid foundations of the massive 
towers, while the lightning became each moment more 
terrific. 

The scene, as lighted by those vivid flashes, was 
awfully grand, both as to sight and ear, for the violence 
of the rain — forming absolute streams as it rushed down 
the mountain sides, tearing up in its descent trees and 
rocks, and dislodging stones— seemed like the eruption 
of some active volcano j while the reverberation of sound 
thus produced added to that of the thunder, echoing and 
re-echoing through the low, hollow walls, sounded as if 
the very spirits, who had once in bodily form dwelt there, 
were riding upon the storm, as though enraged at the 
intrusion upon their ancient haunts! But the climax 
had not yet been reached ; for soon a tremendous ball 
of bluish fire, followed by a loud crash, under which 
Nature itself seemed to quiver, fell and burst within a 
few yards of the spot where the awe-stricken party stood, 
and which was followed by the falling of a number of 
loosened stones that had originally formed a portion of 
the now decaying wall 

Torrents of rain followed the explosion, and, although 
scarcely able to penetrate a yard around them, the gen- 
tlemen felt that an effort must be made for placing the 
ladies in greater safety. 

"Andrew," said Frank, "if you will take charge of 
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Miss Willoughby, I will try to find the gateway; for, 
surely, Mr. Thomson, it is dangerous longer to remain 
here." 

" It would, at least, be far better could we succeed in 
reaching the inn," was the reply ; " although I feel assured 
that the worst is over; and harkl there is the joyful 
twittering of a bird to confirm it." As he spoke, the 
rain ceased almost as suddenly as it had commenced, 
and a gleam of sunshine in a moment penetrated the 
parting clouds. " Let us rejoice that it is nearly past, 
and that we may now hope to reach a shelter, so that 
the ladies caiji be divested of their dripping coverings." 

Although lengthy in description, the whole scene had 
passed rapidly, and the rainbow which began faintly to 
girdle the expanse, told of brighter skies for hours to 
come. 

The small place of refi'eshment was soon reached, and 
thankfully did the ladies seat themselves on the old- 
fashioned settle near a blazing fire, after taking off their 
saturated garments and dining boots. 

Mr. Thomson at once directed the mulling of some 
wine, after partaking of which all felt cheered, and a 
genial glow quickly dispelled any inclination to cold, and 
recruited the spirits of all. 

The terrific grandeur of the storm which they had just 
witnessed, and the Providential care which had protected 
them unharmed, were of course the natural subjects for 
the conversation which followed, in which all with a 
deep feeling of thankfulness joined. 
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From these subjects Mr. Thomson, by an easy grada- 
tion, led the young people to the consideration of the 
state of religion in that country in far bygone ages, before 
the time of S. Augustine, who came to convert, the 
Saxons, because the Britons could not, or would not 
attempt it. 

He told of British martyrs — Bishops of the early 
church, St Julius and St Aaron — in the time of 
Diocletian the Roman Emperor, to whose revered 
memory as well as to that of St. Alban, churches had 
been erected and dedicated. 

He spoke of the purity and sanctity which pervaded 
that Church, whose origin dated, according to TertuUian 
and Eusebius, to ''Some of the Apostlesr^ *'Thus 
TertuUian, in the second century, speaks of all the 
extremities of Spain, and the different nations of Gaul, 
and parts of Britain inaccessible to the Romans, but 
subject to Christ. The testimony of Eusebius to the 
same fact is peculiarly valuable. As the favourite of 
Constantine, the first Christian Emperor,, who was bom 
in Britain and there proclaimed Emperor, he may be 
supposed to have been well acquainted with the manner 
in which Christianity was introduced into Britain." f 

Mr. Thomson told also how three British Bishops had, 

* S. Paul went no doubt to Spain and very likely he came here ; 
though that cannot be proved. 

t Chevalier's translation of the Epistles of Clement, etc., 
page 488. 
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at a very early period — ^it has been asserted in the year 
314 — sat, as representatives of the British Church, at 
the Council of Aries, in France, assembled by the 
Emperor Constantine ; namely, the Bishops of London, 
York and Lincoln. He then spoke of how Caerleon or 
Usk had been famous in the annals of the Cambro- 
British Church as the Metropolitan See of the whole, 
and how the great Archbishop Dubicius — ^long years 
before the chivalrous King Arthur and his noble Knights 
had lived — ^was the great opponent of the heresy of 
Pelagius, and added that we, their descendants, of the 
English branch of the Church Catholic, should ever bear 
in mind, with deep gratitude, the debt of thankfulness 
we owe to those who preserved pure, amidst fiery per- 
secution, " The feith which was once delivered unto the 
saints." 

The conversation afterwards became less general, 
each gentleman directing his attention chiefly to the 
lady under his charge. 

Mr. Thomson and Andrew had previously determined 
that if possible their suspense should end upon that day, 
and accordingly both Agnes and Madeline were almost 
imperceptibly led to the important moment when " the 
momentous question" was asked — ^when the lowered 
voices which in the large stone paved room were audible 
alone to the ears intended for them — ^whispered their 
tales of faith and love. 

The previous solemn scene had imdoubtedly aided in 
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placing the World and its Shadows in dim relief, when 
compared with its important Realities^ and the time was 
well chosen for the making of such an appeal — an 
appeal not made on behalf of affection alone, but also 
the expression of a deep desire of the heart to be united 
outwardly to those who were already one with them in 
soul, and with whom life's journey might be trod in a 
hallowed union. 

Of the same mind as they previously were, lengthened 
entreaties were not needed, for all felt that to make the 
happiness of each other would be the great object of 
their lives. 

Responsibility and rejoicing in the prospect were 
alike experienced; while the soft tears which dimmed 
the eyes both of Agnes and Madeline seemed, to their 
devoted ones^ more precious than the purest diamonds. 

Thus moments of unalloyed happiness lengthened 
into more than an hour, for no note of time was 
taken, until Frank, who had been amusing his com- 
panion, Miss Willoughby, by a lengthened chat, to- 
gether with observations made from the little window, 
upon the altered state of the weather, every cloud 
having disappeared, every sign of tumult passed away 
—where the herbage glittered as it were with gems, and 
the voices of singing birds were heard. Frank, we 
repeat, suddenly addressed himself to his pre-occupied, 
although now almost silent companions, by enquiring, 
in a voice in which a touch of good natured sarcasm 
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might be detected, whether their watches had at once 
stopped, or into what paroxysms of passion or what 
agonies of despair it was the general intention that the 
easily ruffled old cook at home should be thrown? 
For his own part and that of Miss Willoughby also, 
he might venture to say that he begged leave to offer a 
further suggestion for the general benefit, which he 
trusted would be accepted in the same spirit in which it 
was offered, namely : that the time was now so far 
advanced that, unless the absorbed quartette before him 
did not desire to be lighted home by the glimmer of 
the glow-worms only, or be led to quagmire or precipice 
by a " Will of the wisp," their wisest proceeding would 
certainly be to join him in making instant preparations 
for departure. His sage advice, which was greeted by 
a sort of conscious laugh on the part of the gentlemen, 
and a ^ smile and blush on that of the ladies, was 
immediately acceded to, and before long the whole 
party were being sped on their homeward way by the 
refreshed and invigorated steeds that drew them. 
Frank and Miss Willoughby seemed inclined for con- 
versation, but the rest were unusually silent. Mr. 
Thomson and Andrew, contrary to their custom, 
repljdng to any observation of Frank's only in 
monosyllables, the well-being and comfort of their 
companions being at that moment of more importance 
to them than aught besides; still, there were evident 
signs of tranquil happiness on their faces. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



The Betrothal. 




RRIVED at Mongwy House, Madeline, who 
felt that her ill-repressed confidence as 
respected her beloved mother must for a 
short time be continued, strove to banish 
the traces of all apparent emotion from her face, and 
soon the happy party were seated round the hospitable 
board, at which question and answer followed each 
other rapidly, and the circumstances connected with 
the storm were fully detailed, not, however, without 
eliciting a few sly jokes and merry glances firom Frank, 
who was evidently, so to speak, covertly though it were, 
intent upon committing that heinous solecism against 
the rules of good society — ^that of speaking {it his 
neighbours. 

Miss Willoughby, also, seemed rather more inclined 
to be mysterious than usual, and an occasional glance 
of intelligence passed between her and Frank, still no 
suspicion of any deeper meaning was conveyed by 
either, excepting to the parties the most deeply interested, 
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whose countenances more than once had almost be- 
trayed the various feelings with which their minds were 
full, and indeed, notwithstanding their long fast, the 
lovers did but little justice to the excellent viands pre- 
pared for them. Before long the ladies proceeded to 
the drawing-room, but there the feelings of Madeline 
could no longer be restrained, and she suddenly left the 
room* 

Lady Wentworth, who had been no unobservant 
spectator of her daughter during dinner, noting her 
evident want of appetite, changes of colour and unusually 
absorbed manner, followed her at once, fearing the 
effects of the storm and drenched clothing upon her 
delicate and sensitive child. The moment she entered 
the dressing-room of Agnes, to which' Madeline had 
retreated. Lady Wentworth found herself pressed con- 
vulsively to her daughter*s heart, whose tears, however, 
wholly prevented utterance. 

" My child, what is it ? Oh ! what can be the cause 
of this violent distress, in pity try to tell me ! But I see 
that you cannot ; do not strive, then, to do so, but let 
me lay you down here, and when you are better you 
shall tell me all. Calm yourself; I am patient, you see, 
and can wait your time." 

**0h! Mamma dearest," sobbed the agitated girl, 
" I am not crying for grief, it is more for joy* Andrew 
loves me, oh so much ! I am," he says, ** almost all the 
world to him ! Of course he loves his relatives, and 
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Agnes, but me, poor little me, Mamma, the most of all ! 
I am sure, too, that I love him in return, so I hope you 
will give US your consent and blessing, as we shall pray 
you may be blessed also. And Agnes, too, is now 
(trusting in the consent of her parents) the affianced 
bride, the promised wife of Mr. Thomson." 

Although Lady Wentworth was not wholly unprepared 
for her daughter's important communication, it still came 
upon her at the moment suddenly, and her changing 

♦ 

complexion spoke of feelings deep and solemn, yet not 
sorrowful. 

" My child," said the fond mother, " thank God I have 
lived to see you thus happy!" 

"And, Mamma, Andrew says we must never part! 
We must all live together." 

" As to that, Madeline, those whom God hath joined 
together perhaps are best alone, particularly where 
their love is so full and perfect as yours I hope will ever 
be j still, be sure that, if not absolutely with you, I shall 
always be near you, and I trust that when you are 
joined together by the bond of marriage you will both 
become more and more worthy members of our beloved 
Church, and followers of Him who is that Church's 
Lord and Head. But hark ! there is a tap at the door, 
it is Agnes, doubtless." 

Yes, it was Agnes, who blushingly advanced towards 
Lady Wentworth, and received her warm congratulations. 

" But where," said that Lady, " is my dear son that is 
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to be. I cannot see why he should be excluded from 
sharing our joy." 

** May I, then, bring in Andrew," said Agnes, " for 
he is in a dreadful state of excitement, fearing that 
Madeline is ilL He deputed me to beg your per- 
mission to see her, if you did not object. " 

** Bring him in at once, Agnes," replied her mother, and 
few moments elapsed before Andrew appeared and was 
welcomed by Lady Wentworth with the loving confidence 
of her trustful nature. Nor did the chosen of her 
beloved daughter's heart appear likely to do aught but 
honour to the fiimily which he was now to enter, for 
never had Andrew looked more handsome, noble, and 
manly, than he did at that moment, his features lighted 
up, as they were, by the glow of gratified love and 
worthy* pride ; and when Lady Wentworth, joining their 
hands, gave them tearfully, though willingly, a mother's 
blessing, all were ready to yield to less exciting feelings, 
and to endeavour to calm down into a state of more 
quiet enjoyment Agnes, whose heart was chiefly with 
him who was, she knew, anxiously waiting her return, 
left the happy trio that she might join him. 

In Mr. Law's study he stood alone, gazing intently 
through the window as if admiring the view, but, 
in reality, seeing nothing except in imagination the 
youthfiil and beloved, form of Agnes, and that of another, 
most dear to him and still more youthful, and a long 
vista of happiness seemed opening before him. He 

K 
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saw them hand in hand as it were, smilingly wandering on 
as if about to welcome him on a return to his home, and 
the day-dream was a very pleasant one. It was broken 
by a well-known footstep, and turning round, he caught 
sight of Agnes. 

" My Aggie," he said, " I was just picturing to my 
mind, yourself and my dear child, full of affection and 
trust in each other, and of your being truly happy 
therein. Should we (as I devoutly hope we may) 
obtain the consent and good-will of your parents, my 
first care shall be to bring you together, for Frances has 
too much love for me not to rejoice in whatever would 
tend to my happiness. But, my dear, are you not 
much fatigued, you certainly look so ? How fortunate 
that you are not obliged, like Lady and Miss Wentworth, 
to leave the house to-night" 

" I hope," was the reply, ** as Madeline is really far 
from well, that Mrs. Laws may request them to remain." 

At that moment a servant entered to announce that 
tea was waiting, and Agnes hurried away to inform Mrs. 
Laws that the mother and daughter requested to be 
excused, preferring, with her kind permission, to take a 
cup of tea alone. 

Mrs. Laws was much concerned on hearing of 
Madeline's indisposition, being, as yet, unaware of its 
real cause, and going at once to Lady Wentworth, 
begged her not to think of leaving them that night, as 
arrangements could be easily made for their early 
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departure, if needful, in the morning. The invitation 
was at once thankfully accepted, Lady Wentworth 
feeling that she herself, and much more her child, 
required rest both of mind and body; she would, 
however, she intimated to her kind hostess, join the 
social circle for a short time before retiring. 

" The cup which cheers, but not inebriates," and which 
is supposed to stimulate gossiping propensities, was on 
this occasion sipped more silently than usual, all 
present feeling that the time of separation was near, 
and all, to a certain extent at least, dreading it. 

Andrew, who had previously received the full ap- 
proval of his guardian to a union with Madeline (subject, 
of course, to Lady Wentworth's wishes), was not only 
free from all anxiety, but was in a condition of silent 
wondep at his good fortune and happiness, his perfect 
enjoyment being alone clouded by the thought of the 
coming separation, which, however, he determined 
should prove of as short a duration as possible. Agnes, 
on the contrary, was far less sanguine. Aware of her 
fether's notions about money, how otherwise kind he 
might be, she felt that there was no small reason for 
fear as to whether the gentle descent, honourable 
position, and more than ordinary attainments of 
Mr. Thomson would be considered by the former as a 
sufficient equivalent for the want of a larger fortune 
than that which, as the vicar of a small country parish, 
he possessed. Such reflections had already frequently 
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intruded themselves— too frequently, indeed, for her 
peace — and Agnes felt that the sooner she could see 
and converse with her parents on the subject the 
better. 

And now the great necessity which ever exists for 
trust and hope in a higher than merely human guidance, 
was impressed powerfully on her mind, and she could 
only resign herself to the care of her heavenly Father. 
Lady Wentworth, upon joining the circle, strove for a 
few moments to appear calm and unmoved ; but the 
attempt was vain, for she was unable to regain her com- 
posure by any effort. It had been her intention, as the , 
time of separation was so near, to inform the valued 
friends around her of the event which promised to confer 
such happiness upon her beloved child as well as upon 
herself She was, however, unequal to the task; and 
Andrew, seeing her embarrassment, was in a moment by 
her side, and, having received expressive looks of assent 
from both ladies, in a low voice, which trembled with 
conflicting emotions, declared his heartfelt happiness 
in the returned affection of her who was dearer to him 
than his life. 

More than one pair of eyes in the company were 
suddenly dimmed with sympathetic tears, and every hand 
was at once outstretched in congratulations to Madeline, 
Lady Wentworth and the speaker, while Frank clapping 
him heartily on the back, exclaimed, *'Well done, 
Andrew ; well done, old boy ! When I said to you, 
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* Faint heart never won fair lady/ so * Go in and win,' I 
was half afraid that you would prove more of a * Mr. 
Timorous ' than you have done ! Ladies and gentlemen, 
I beg to propose three times three cheers for Mr. 
Andrew Russell and one cheer more! Shall I lead 
them for you V 

" Hush, hush, Frank," broke in his mother, " have 
some consideration for the nerves of Lady Wentworth 
and her daughter, if you have none for mine. Do be 
seated, and a little less boisterous." 

" With all due respect to you, dear wife," said Mr. 
Laws, rising, " I must yet observe that some suitable 
expression of our pleasure, at the gratifying announce- 
ment just made to us, indeed I may say the joyful 
communication, should be given ; and I therefore pro- 
pose, that the health of our honoured guests, and of 
the newly affianced ones, should be drunk in a loving 
cup ere we part for the night. Such happy occasions do 
not occur so frequently in our lives that we can afford to 
pass them- over either lightly or silently." 

Joyful assent having been given, a happy hour glided 
quickly away, and then Mongwy House was hushed 
in the silence of midnight, 




CHAPTER XIX. 
Homeward Bound. 

[HE parting between Agnes and her fiancd 
had been a trying one, for neither of them 
could avoid doubts respecting their future, 
which however Agnes, in a great measure 
allayed by her involuntary reply, when Mr. Thomson 
entreated her daily remembrance of him, "Have no 
fear of my forgetting you," she said, " for if it should 
prove that I do not become your bride, I shall enter a 
sisterhood for life.'* And thus they separated. 

Very early was the morning call which the travellers 
received, and before long all were met together for the 
last time round the social board. 

Lady Wentworth begged for a promise that the family 
of Mr. Laws should unitedly visit herself and Madeline, 
when she trusted they might possibly be able, in some 
degree, at least, to return the great kindness received by 
them. She added that they could then together see 
something of what was interesting and valuable in 
Oxfordshire. 
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The invitation having been accepted, a carriage being 
in readiness, and kind farewells exchanged with those 
who remained behind. Lady Wentworth, Madeline, 
Agnes, Mr. Laws, and Andrew took their seats, and 
Mongwy House was quickly left far behind. 

Arrived at the " Beaufort Arms " the travellers found 
Mr. Thomson awaiting them to take his leave also, and 
to witness their departure. Previous to their parting 
Mr. Thomson presented Agnes with a very Jiandsome 
box, containing several pairs of gloves, enclosing a note 
expressive of his esteem and affection, regretting only 
that the gift was not more worthy of the acceptance of 
her who received it In her eyes, however, this simple 
present was more precious than the magnificent gloves 
worn in the middle ages by kings, prelates, nobles, and 
high bom ladies, although these were gemmed with 
stones of immense price. 

Upon the slender finger of his betrothed, Andrew 
at the same time placed an elegant and valuable ring, 
receiving in return a locket which had been previously 
in Madeline's possession, and in which her own hair 
and that of her beloved mother were interwoven. 

The farewells over, the trio were soon on their way 
to Abergavenny, which had been decided upon as the 
first stage of their journey. Lady Wentworth's intention 
being to remain for a day or two at any places of interest, 
on their journey homeward. By reason of the circuitous 
and lengthened route thus chosen, the travellers were, 
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with deep regret, however, necessitated to abandon one 
previously hoped for pleasure, namely, that of seeii^ 
the noble ruin of Goodrich Castie and the stately ar.d 
interesting edifice of Goodrich Court 

On their road to Abergavenny the toiuists passed once 
more through the pretty villages of Mitchel-Troy aid 
Raglan. Suitable accommodation having been found, the 
Udies, whose drive had somewhat raised their spirits, 
remarked upon the height and grandeur of the mountains 
around them, and an arrangement was made by Agnes 
and Madeline, the weather being propitious, to try the 
ascent of the Little Skirrid together the following 
morning, attended by their maid. Accordingly, after a 
refreshing rest, the young people set out, happy in being 
once more alone in each others' company. The 
mountain reached, they slowly ascended for a con* 
siderable distance towards its towering summit, on 
which, and its shrub-coyered sides, flocks of sheep 
were, peacefully grazing, attended by their respective 
shepherds. How beautiful from so lofty an eminence 
did the town and adjacent country appear, while the 
glassy waters of the Usk sparkled in the bright sunlight ! 
After contemplating the glowing and diversified prospect 
for some time, the descent was begun, and here the kind 
and muscular arms which so efficiently assisted them at 
the W)aidcliff and other places were missed, for the 
return was, in some parts, more difficult than the ascent. 
Arrived, however, safely at the foot, the friends seated 



HOMEWARD BOUND. I37 

themselves on the grass and conversed on many 
subjects. 

They spoke of the great changes which seemed 
likely to affect their whole future lives — changes which 
they owed, humanly speaking, to the circumstance of 
their visit to Monmouthshire. They spoke with feelings 
of delight and thankfulness respecting the noble quali- 
ties possessed by those they loved, and of the beneficent 
Power that had permitted them to meet with each 
other. And then their thoughts reverted to objects 
more immediately around, fixing themselves ultimately 
upon the view before them of the beautifiil and 
picturesque Sugar-loaf mountain, with its noble spiral 
top, rising as it does to the height of 1852 feet. They 
spoke of the great antiquity of the town of Aberga- 
venny ; of the wall which once surrounded it — of its 
importance as a place of trade in iron and coal ; and of 
its admirable bridge, with no less than fifteen arches, 
and thus conversing in sight of some of the objects 
alluded to, they returned home. 

The following day Lady Wentworth accompanied 
them to the glorious ruin of Llantony Abbey, the most 
lovely drive of about ten miles which they had hitherto 
taken. Arrived there, how much did they all wish that 
they could enjoy the varied information of Mr. Thomson, 
and the gentlemanly attention and cheerfulness ofs 
Andrew. Their guide, the landlord of the small and 
romantic inn which forms a portion of the Priory 
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building— 'informed them that he had heard from visitors 
that Llantony Abbey, according to Gyraldus Cam- 
brensis, was founded by St David, the titular saint of 
Wales, and uncle of King Arthur. That the place was 
once a flourishing Priory for Cistercian monks, but that 
the ruins of the convent church, which is said to be of 
later date than the Priory itself, forms now the principal 
portion of the remains. 

Further — that Henry the First and his Queen Maud 
were munificent patrons and benefactors to the Abbey. 
That it is described by the above-named historian as a 
<*good building, having the roof vaulted with stone and 
covered with lead." 

The character of this noble ruin consists in the great 
and solid, as that of Tintem exults in the light and 
beautiful. Here, but little clinging ivy covers the mas- 
sive fragments ; no darkening yew trees add their gloom; 
venerable and grand, it stands alone in its magnificent 
and unaided simplicity.* After viewing the remains, 
the yt>unger ladies ascended a long way up the adjacent 
mountains, leaving Lady Wentworth, at her request, 
seated on the grass which was enclosed by the lofty and 

• It was here that, some lew years since, the Rev. J. L. Lyne 
(Brother Igitatius, 0«S«B.)» visited to recniit his health, preaching 
to the scattered inhabitants of the neighbourhood, who formed laige 
congregations in and around the building used as a coach-house; 
He afterwanU desirevl to restore at least a portion of the Abbey, 
cottki the pun^iase of it be secured, but it could not be obtained. 
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roofless walls. The higher they climbed, the more wild 
and romantic became the scenery ; the sound of the 
tinkling sheep-bells becoming louder and clearer in the 
more rarefied air. Looking down upon the ruin, now 
fax beneath them, Agnes exclaimed, in the words of 
the poet — 

** Here they built for Him a dwelling, 
Served Him here in ages past, 
Fixed it for His sure possession, 
Holy ground, while time shall last." 

" Yes," responded Madeline, ** and we may well add, 
while contemplating the glorious remains of the temple 
thus consecrated : — 

" All her ruined works repair, 

Build again Thy temple fair, 
" Manifest Thy presence there : 

We beseech Thee, hear us." 

« 

Meanwhile the clouds which had become darker, un- 
observed by the girls, suddenly burst in a violent shower 
of rain, thus giving an unmistakeable sign of the necessity 
for a hasty retreat, and they therefore retraced their 
steps as quickly as possible. 

Arrived at the spot where they had left Lady Went- 
worth, she was no longer visible, having sought shelter 
at the inn. They soon joined her, and evening having 
set in, all were desirous of reaching Abergavenny as 
soon as practicable. Still the rain continued filling the 
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rivulets from the hills, which in some places almost 
overflowed the neglected and uneven roads. 

More and more heavily it fell, and darker and darker 
the deepening night became, until — excepting the lights 
which glimmered from the carriage — all was dense as 
midnight 

Suddenly, one of the wheels was caught in a deeper 
rut than usual, and, in an instant, the party inside were 
thrown in violent collision upon each other, and nothing 
less than a complete overturn of the vehicle was ex- 
pected. Fortunately, however, it regained its balance 
as quickly as it had been lost, and the danger was past 
Still the nerves of all had received, more or less, a 
shock, and it was with much relieved minds that they 
found themselves safely at their hotel. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

The End of the Journey. 

• 

JEAVING Abergavenny the following morn- 
ing, Lady Wentworth and her companions 
posted towards Brecon, stopping for a short 
time on their way at Crickhowel, where they 
observed with interest the small and ancient- looking 
market-place, and the adjacent church of Llangattock. 
The lovely lake of Llangorse, with the pretty church 
of Llangasty-Talyllyn, dedicated to S. Gast3aie, at its 
side, likewise attracted their attention, and elicited ad- 
miration, enhanced by the musical sound of the bell 
which was ringing for Evensong, as in this secluded 
spot the Church's injunction is observed for " Morning 
and Evening Prayer daily." 

Brecon being reached, it was determined that a day 
or two should be spent there, at the " Castle of Brecon 
Hotel," so named from the old castle which stands in 
the grounds attached to the former. Taking an early 
opportunity for ascending the castle tower, an extensive 
view of the country round was obtained 
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Brecon was the first place in which the wearing of 
the Welsh high-crowned hats was observed by our 
travellers — crowns indeed, which seemed almost to vie 
with the Sugar-loaf mountain in height and spiral 
appearance. 

The appellation given to the county of which Brecon 
is the chief town, as Lady Wentworth informed her 
companions, was derived from Brychan, an independent 
Prince, who lived in the fifth century, and whose family 
is described in the Welsh records as " being one of the 
three holy families of Britain," applicable, it may be pre- 
sumed, to the Royal families. 

The picturesque beauties of Brecon having been 
alluded to, Agnes observed that Mr. Thomson had told 
her that few towns could surpass it in varied objects for 
admiration. The ivy-mantled walls, and massive em- 
battled towers and turrets of its time-honoured castle — 
the ^ luxuriance of its ' vegetation, together with the 
magnificence of its surrounding mountain scenery, 
unitedly conspiring to render it unusually beautiful. 

Delighted as all were with its many charms, these 
were however examined less narrowly than had been the 
custom on former occasions, and at other places of 
perhaps less interest, for Lady Wenthworth felt that she 
was now homeward bound, and was desirous of reaching 
that home without much further delay, Agnes also 
sharing in her feeling, although all would have been glad 
to visit the house in which Mrs. Siddons was bom. 
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and in which a marble tablet commemorates the 
event 

Taking their farewell of Brecon, our travellers set out 
by rail for Cardiff, posting through Merthyr Tydvil, 
where the coal covered ground over which their route 
now lay was of a nature wholly new to them. Yet as 
they neared their journey's end, the scenery became 
more wild and romantic. 

At Cardiff they remained only long enough to take 
note of the most striking objects, particularly its castle, 
erections of that character having ever been, together 
with sacred edifices, the primary objects of interest with 
our party. Cardiff Castle, once a strongly fortified hold, 
was surrounded by embattled walls, having no less than 
five entrance gates, together with ramparts and a moat 
This fortress was, in ancient times, successively subjected 
to the sway of British, Roman, and Norman conquerors, 
all of whom recognised it as a place of considerable 
importance, owing to its maritime situation. Its name, 
" Caer-daff," signifies the " Fortress on the Taff." 

History and tradition alike inform us that the generous 
and confiding, though extravagant Robert, Duke of Nor- 
mandy, eldest son of the Conqueror, was here imprisoned 
for a long period by his cruel brothers, William Rufus 
and Henry ; it has even been said that he was deprived 
by them of his sight. From the very room in which he 
was confined — ^now used for a far different purpose — 
the travellers cut out of the wall a small piece of stone 
to cany away as a memento. 
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This castle being, in the time of Cromwell, garrisoned 
by the Royalists, was closely besieged, and was only 
obtained at length through treachery. Cromwell, how- 
ever, deservedly punished the traitor by an ignominious 
death on the gallows. 

The castle our visitors found to be the then residence 
of the Marchioness of Bute and her infant son, in his 
own right, Earl of Windsor and Baron Cardiff. The 
rampart, which in former times surrounded it, proved a 
delightful spot for a ramble, it having been laid out as 
a terrace, ornamented with shrubs and flowers. 

Cardiff reckons two parish churches, each of them 
justly admired, and each of them forming distinctive and 
noble features in all views of the town. S. John's is the 
most ancient, and is a very finely proportioned building ; 
the other, S. Mary's, is of more modem erection. 

The Town Hall and extensive Docks were alike 
interesting, although little more than a cursory glance 
was afforded them. 

The town of Cardiff, besides its great imports of iron, 
coal, tin, and other minerals, carries on also a very 
considerable trade with Bristol and South Wales. 

And now, not the least enjoyable part of their pleasant 
tour to our travellers was their voyage to the port of 
Bristol by steamboat, their admiration of the scenery on 
every side increasing each moment as they neared their 
destination. That city reached, they there passed a 
comparatively quiet and certainly happy Sunday. In the 
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morning they attended service at the very beautiful and 
well-known Church of St. Mary, Redcliff, afterwards 
visiting the Cathedral and remaining for the afternoon 
service. The latter building formed, originally, a portion 
of the very ancient Abbey of S. Augustine, its noble 
gateway, as a specimen of the Norman style of archi- 
tecture, being much admired. 

Our young people did not fail to recollect, while in 
Bristol, that the ill-fated and youthful poet^ Chatterton, 
was a native of this city, where the wonderful efforts of 
his precocious genius are still held in high esteem by 
the citizens. 

Longing wistfully for home, no time was lost for any 
further researches in the city; yet, on the Monday morn- 
ing, the well-known and romantic suburb of Clifton was 
visited, and its fine suspension bridge duly admired. 
The bridge, which formerly spanned the Thames^ has 
since been much extended in length. 

The same evening found our happy party safe in their 
respective homes, Agnes having parted company with 
her endeared friends on the way, and enjo)dng now the 
heartfelt welcome of her affectionate parents. 

Although Mr. Thomson's name had occurred 
frequently in the letters of Agnes to her relatives, still 
she had purposely avoided all mention of him as a 
suitor, feeling that such intelligence would be best given 
verbally. Now, however, seated as she was between her 
parents, her new position must no longer be withheld 

L 
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from them, and consequently, after having heard their 
waim eulogism on the choice of Andrew, she timidly 
ventured to introduce the mention of her own and Mr. 
Thomson's wishes, adding, of course, the mead of praise 
to which she felt that he was justly entitled. As she had 
feared, it was met by opposition, and that evidently too 
deeply entertained to be easily removed, the primary 
objection being the disparity in years. Probably, how- 
ever, even this might have weighed less had her noble- 
minded lover been more richly endowed. What he had 
at immediate command, and what he could through his 
profound scholarship easily realise, were, as .Agnes 
pleaded, wholly different things. No ! her expectations 
should be met by something at least equivalent, and the 
carrying out of this sentiment was, in a measure, to 
influence painfully the future of alL The conversation 
was long and distressing to Agnes, deeply so ; she there- 
fore brought it to an end by observing that " doubtless 
Mr. Thomson would soon be in London to plead his 
own cause ; at all events a letter would certainly arrive 
immediately that her reaching home was known to him, 
which would explain his views, position, and expecta- 
tions more clearly than she could da" And so the 
subject was delayed for the present, though Agnes saw 
with pain that it had left an xmpleasant impression upon 
the minds of her parents. 




CHAPTER XXI. 

Courtship Concluded. 

[HORTLY afterwards, as Agnes had expected, 
a letter from Mr. Thomson arrived, its 
contents being exactly what might have 
been expected from a gentleman of his 
high principles and noble-hearted sincerity. No mean 
subterftiges were attempted, no unreal wealth vaunted, 
all was open, manly, and truthfril, pleading nothing save 
the love and esteem which he felt, and which he trusted 
were returned ; Realities in contradistinction to Shadows 
were indeed ever preferred by him. Similarity of views 
and hopes being his great inducement for the solemn 
step which he contemplated, it was an appeal which 
many parents would have been pleased to receive, but, 
alas ! in this case it was not so, and Agnes could only 
anxiously wait until Mr. Thomson should have had an 
opportunity of being seen and of pleadmg his own cause 
in person. Nor was he long in so doing, for within a 
very few days he was in London, requesting the favour of 
an interview. It was granted, but, unfortunately, did 
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not terminate by her parents welcoming him as the 
accepted suitor for the hand of their daughter. The 
interview ended ; both Agnes and her lover deter- 
mined to wait for a time, trusting that after-reflection 
might reverse the decree, and that the stem inflexibility 
of her father might yield to parental affection, they, 
however, hoped in vain. A considerable time elapsed 
and did but bring increased disappointment, gentler 
feelings appearing completely dormant. 

Such opposition Mr. Thomson's honourable — and it 
may be proud — spirit could ill brook, for he felt that a 
union with him would be in no respect derogatory to 
Agnes, and he also felt that constant irritation on the 
subject might drive her to what she had previously 
hinted at, a surrender of herself wholly to a life of 
seclusion, he therefore become daily more and more 
anxious on her behalf. 

Already united as he and Agnes were in heart, Mr. 
Thomson entreated her, if possible, to obtain, even were 
it but a tacit consent to their union, and she accordingly 
did so. 

Seeing their firm resolution to continue the acquaint- 
ance, Agnes was at length permitted by Mr. Russell to 
follow her own inclinations ; and on the part of her 
aifectionate mother, who had certainly shown throughout 
far more consideration, she now received both sympathy 
and assistance, especially in her endeavours to influence 
her husband on behalf of the would be affianced ones. 
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It was at length understood that the marriage might 
be celebrated. And now the long promised meeting 
between Agnes and the young daughter of Mr. Thomson 
took place. The result was most pleasing as Agnes had 
anticipated from the letters which she had already 
received from Frances Thomson, and an affectionate 
feefing on both sides was at once created. The wan 
and pallid looks of Agnes, as contrasted with the 
blooming complexion of his child, struck paimuUy upon 
Mr. Thomson's heart, and induced him now to hasten 
the nuptials. 

It was at this time that Agnes, who had, during the 
last few months, suffered deeply in the conflict in which 
love and duty had alternately struggled for the mastery, 
felt more than ever the imperative need in which she 
stood of better guidance than her own inclinations. 
Her return to the " Home " at this crisis was almost 
impossible, otherwise her full heart would doubtless have 
sought solace from the advice and ready sympathy of 
her friends there, but this valued privilege was denied her. 

With emotions such as these, she earnestly wished for 
the time when she would be able to employ her humble 
powers in the new sphere which she was about to fill, 
for God's service and that of His holy Church. 

After the departure of Mr. Thomson, that he might 
make arrangements for the reception of his bride, 
one of the most unpleasant arguments which Agnes had 
to encounter was the impossibility that existed of her 
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foture husband being ever able to give her an equal 
degree of love as that with which the mother of his 
child had been cherished, thus striving to send an arrow, 
as it were, which should, through all the future, rankle 
in her breast 

On this subject she happened to meet with some 
manusa^ vases written by a lady who had been 
similaiily dicumstanced. These she transcribed and 
sent in a postscript to her fianc^ as being descriptive of 
the feelings widi idiidi she lepeUed the insinuation. 

To R. T 
** Tliey tdl me tlraa canst not lore me ; 
Sttdi bope tiMy urge is tralj Tsiii ; 
Tlie heokit thu s bmied in tlie gimve;, 
TIkt pkaud,csn iKTcr lore again. 

Not so — dKM^ tifm canst ne'er fccget 
TlieiMnKNtyof bfessn^ fled. 
Still JBOif 6ie livii^ jot to sbaie 
Tbe lore tbat ■knubs tbe saintoi dead. 

There nay not be that dcptik of lovc^ 
Tkat vdls vp in lifeTs jm n g e i day ; 
Yet sti!l afiecdon'^s limp maj bom, 
Ahboqgli it sbeds a gender lay. 

Yes^ ye^ I knov tbcm lor''st tme meff^ 
And so moiy I iccam i!a£ kve ; 
Her Iks to tbee and c&iii ie?\:ace. 
Tin dk7 meet in the lea^as above.' 
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With feelings and desires such as those embodied in 
the above, did Agnes prepare to enter into a union 
which death alone should dissolve ; and as her mind and 
intentions were more fully comprehended by those 
around her, she was permitted, with comparative ease, 
to carry out her own wishes. 

The entire approbation and encouragement which she 
had ever received from her affectionate cousin had 
indeed, during the whole time of her trial, been one of 
her greatest comforts ; although she could obtain his 
support and advice by letter only, still she could be, 
and was, greatly cheered thereby. At this crisis he 
distinctly gave it as his opinion that, all things con- 
sidered, the sooner the marriage could take place the 
better. 

And now all the quiet yet necessary preparations have 
been made, and a happy though thoughtful party kneel 
before the altar at the Church of St George, Hanover 
Square. The youthful bride was dressed in brocaded 
satin of white and pearly grey, the gift of her mother ; 
her veil of fine white tarlatan, covering a wreath of 
orange blossoms, fell around her. She was attended by 
her bridesmaids, in blue and white, the elder a cousin, 
and the younger the daughter of the bridegroom. 

The sacred words are ^oken, the solemn vows ex- 
changed, the Church's blessing pronounced, and Robert 
Thomson and Agnes Russell have become "man and 
wife." 
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Good wishes and kind congratulations have followed, 
and then the happy pair, after joining their friends at a 
dejeuner, take their departure for Richmond, where they 
purpose remaining for a short time before proceeding to 
their distant home. 

Agnes more than once after her marriage visited her 
parents, desiring above all things to leave them in 
perfect peace and goodwill Notwithstanding his apparent 
coldness, Mr. Russell felt it a trial to part with his only 
child — for whom doubtless he had much affection — to so 
great a distance. If he had formerly grieved at the 
temporary separation while she was an inmate of the 
Institution, how much more did he feel it now, when 
their destinies for the future were likely to prove so 
wholly distinct; still, with characteristic pecuharity, 
Agnes never heard what he felt from his own lips. 

We axe reminded of some lines by Southey, on a 
marriage ceremony at Corinth, in the old times of her 
glory and luxury : — 

" The day of espousals was over. 
And on the crowning day. 
To the sacred fane the bridal train, 
A gay procession take again 
Through thronging streets, their way. 

Before them by the paranymphs 

The coronals are borne. 
Composed of all sweet flowers of spring 

By virgin hands that mom. 
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With lighted taper* in array. 

They enter the holy door. 
And the priest with the waving thuiibule 

Perfumes the way before.* 

* " Formerly these crowns were garlands made of flowers or 
shrubs; but now there are generally in all churches, crowns of 
silver or other metals, kept for that purpose." King's RUa of tht 
Rmiian Church. Bishop Heber, writing from the Camalic, refers 
also to a certain crown of flowers, used in marriages in Southern 





CHAPTER XXII. 

Married Life. 

rNES with her beloved companions ere 
long set out for Monmouthshire. She was 
no longer accompanied, as previously, by 
Lady Wentworth and Madeline, and not- 
withstanding her happiness in the love of her newly-made 
relatives, still she could not but desire that those valued 
friends could have shared in her joy. Frances, who 
was, for her years, an accomplished and very amiable 
girl, had been, from their first interview, much admired 
and liked by Agnes, and that admiration had since 
ripened into sincere and faithful love, and deeply was 
the separation felt when she was afterwards obliged to 
return to school for the completion of her education. 

Whilst they greatly admired the scenery through which 
they had so lately passed, they regretted, as they 
increased their distance, that a veil of deep purple 
should so soon have shrouded it from their view. 
They had, however, little time for any regret on this 
score, since the carriage in which the travellers were 
had no sooner crossed the bounds of the parish, of 
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which Mr. Thomson was the Vicar, than the bells of the 
church rang forth a merry peal — a welcome marriage 
peal, which never ceased till the midnight hour had 
passed. 

Early on the following morning, as she looked down 
from the eminence on which the vicarage stood, her 
eyes fell on a very picturesque object. Immediately 
beneath the spot where she was standing rose the ivy- 
covered tower of the ancient church, which with its 
adjoining churchyard, forcibly recalling one of England's 
most perfect poems, Gray's well-known Elegy — 

" From yonder ivy-manlled tower. 

The moping owl does the moon complain 
Of such as wandering near her secret bower, 
Molest her ancient solitary reign." 

It seemed to Agnes peculiarly characteristic, she 
having more than once during the night heard the hoot 
of that bird of darkness. Again, the touching language 
of the succeeding lines, at first sight seemed equally 
applicable-^ 
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Beneath those rugged elms, that yew tree's shade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap. 

Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep ; 

Their name, their years, spelt by the unlettered muse, 

The place of fame and elegy supply, 
And many a holy text around she strews. 

Teaching the rustic moralists to die." 
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But not to all there interred can the poet's striking 
description apply, for alas ! the great, the valiant, the 
learned and the wise, have also found sepulchre there, 
waiting, as the Burial Service emphatically declares, 
"In sure and certain hope of the resurrection to eternal 
life." In some villages of Monmouthshire the custom is 
retained of decking the graves with flowers, especially on 
Palm Sunday, and is followed here, so that garlands could 
then be seen crowning some honoured tombs. 

Not far distant lay the whitewashed cottages of the 
hamlet, with their flower-covered walls and trellised 
porches. Near them, and on the south side of the 
church, meandered a sparkling streamlet, so clear that 
the very minnows and pebbles could be seen beneath its 
surface. 

The day being Sunday, the newly-married couple soon 
repaired to the church. Agnes had not long become the 
wife of the Vicar, and taken up her residence in the 
parish, than she was most anxious to assist her husband 
in a work which he had long been desirous of attempting 
— ^the restoration of the village church, in order to render 
it more worthy of the worship of Him who hath said, " I 
have chosen to set my name there." With this she also 
looked forward to an increase in the number of the 
services. One improvement which she felt particularly 
desirous of effecting as soon as possible was, build- 
ing a more appropriate chancel to supersede the pre- 
sent squalid one ; and to alter, if she were tmable to 
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remove, the high old-fashioned pews. She also hoped 
that the alternate reading of the verses of the Psalms 
and other responses, now made chiefly by the clerk, 
might be changed for suitable Gregorian chants and 
intonations in which, aided by a choir, the whole con- 
gregation might join. She was also desirous that at 
least the Prayer for the "Church Militant" might be 
used every Sunday and on other Holy-days, and above 
all, that there should be more frequent celebrations of the 
Holy Communion, as well as a more regular observance 
of the " Saints' days,*' prescribed in the calendar of the 
Church. These alterations, however, both Agnes and 
^Ir. Thomson — ^who alike wished for them — well knew 
would prove a work of considerable time, for, although 
remnants of the so-called Welsh superstitions still 
existed, such as nailing horse-shoes over cottage and 
stable doors as a charm against witches, the parishioners 
in general looked upon any, even the least innovations 
upon their long-established customs as tending towards 
what they termed " Popery." 

In the cases of the responses by the congregation, and 
a more frequent use of the prayer for the " Church 
Militant," the desires of our heroine were fulfilled, the 
other changes, however, were more difficult of attain- 
ment, and were not effected until years had passed 
away; not, indeed, until Agnes had become a hearer 
only and not a witness of the good which she had 
contemplated. 
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Months rolled on. Agnes had been well received by 
the upper class, and many had been and still were, the 
kind invitations and welcomes which awaited her ; she 
was, however, rather an object of suspicion to the 
farmers and labourers, who regarded her as one who 
had come to introduce what they were accustomed to 
consider and to call " Puseyism." Of the very meaning of 
this word, however, most of them were deeply and pro- 
foundly ignorant. With them. Shadows were truly 
confounded with Realities. Education was not then, 
so much as it is in the present day, a common topic 
in the cottage and in the mansion. Now it is necessary, 
we well know, that all should be armed with reasons for their 
opinions, when assailed by the querists ! The kind of educa- 
tion which is too often advocated for the agricultural and 
working classesis of themost superficial character. Thereis 
seldom a dissentient voice to the boys learning mathematics, 
or the girls music and embroidery ; but religion and its 
Realities in every day life, it is pleaded, is not necessary; 
th€U will follow after a good education. The young men 
and women who have acquired a thirst after knowledge 
will, it is said, read the Bible with other "historical 
books" as a matter of course. They can then, it is 
further argued, "interpret it,*' and it might as well be 
added, make as many religious sects as there are Bible 
readers. What is this system of education, but putting 
a gigantic machine to work without any controling 
power ! But when not the Shadows^ but the ReaUHes of 
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religion, founded on the teaching of the Church, form 
the foundation of all^instruction, it will be totally different. 
Thaiy and not until then, may we expect to get better 
servants, better labourers, and withal better fellow citizens. 
The family of Mr. Laws had been amongst the first 
who had called to welcome Mrs. and Mr. Thomson, 
and to, renew the terms of intimacy which had previously 
existed between them. They were already aware that, 
as soon as Mr. Laws had known of the engagement 
between Andrew and Madeline, he had resolved in his 
mind the best manner in which to benefit his young 
friend, and had at length concluded that a more exten- 
sive knowledge of the world in a wider sphere for the 
practice of his profession would prove the greatest kind- 
ness. Having a partnership in a large firm in the north, 
Mr. Laws rightly judged that to place Andrew there 
would be beneficial to all, his tried integrity being in 
great measure a counterbalance to his youth. His exten- 
sive knowledge of modern languages — the foundation 
for which had been laid at school, and since then sedu- 
lously improved, so that he was now no mean proficient 
in them — ^rendered him peculiarly eligible for holding a 
position where foreign correspondence was required. 
Accordingly, arrangements had been already made for 
his transfer, and his departure had been delayed only 
until he should have welcomed his cousin, and gone to 
take a farewell of his relations, and of Madeline, whose 
acquiescence in the plans of Mr. Laws had been already 
signified. 
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Uncertain as to wheriy or indeed whether they should 
ever meet again, Agnes felt that the Shadows and 
Realities of her life followed each other in quick suc- 
cession, yet her grief at parting was mingled with joy, at 
the reflection that what to her was loss would be to him, 
in all probability; great gain. 

As we may not have occasion to refer again to our 
friend Artdrew, it may be well to add that he remained 
in the situation appointed for him by Mr. Laws imtil the 
term of his articles had expired, and in a few months 
afterwards, having been offered a lucrative post under 
the Government of India, proceeded thither in the 
company of Lady Wentworth and Madeline, now his 
beloved, nay, almost idolised wife, and that from thence 
affectionate communications passed frequently between 
the mutually attached relatives. 

For some years Andrew and his beloved Madeline 
enjoyed all that peace and happiness which ever accom- 
pany those unions in which similarity of sentiments 
founded upon right principles mutually exist. 

Surrounded by their young and lovely family, and 
still further favoured by the presence of Lady Went- 
worth, their days passed in unvaried peace and 
harmony, while their delight was " To do good " and to 
distribute to those who were in " Any ways afflicted or 
distressed, in mind, body, or estate." 

But lasting happiness is not of earthly growth, and 
Madeline was but too soon called to endure the un- 
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speakable grief of losing her devoted husband, even 
before he had reached middle age. A sudden and fatal 
illness deprived her and her sorrowing family of their 
best earthly friend and protector. He was thus un- 
expectedly siunmoned to yield up his spirit to his 
Creator and Redeemer, dying an humble and faithful 
member of the Church. 

In this comparatively short course. Shadows and 
Realities had been more happily blended than is usual 
in human life, and consequently his temptations to walk 
in the broad ytoy "that leadeth to destruction" were, 
perhaps, fewer than those of many others. 

After his death his sorrowing widow, with her mother 
and children, left India for the Continent, Lady Went- 
worth being desirous of ending her days nearer to the 
rest of her beloved family. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

Vicissitudes. 

time passed away, Agnes was continually 
receiving letters from her affectionate 
mother, representing how very desir- 
able it would be could she and her hus- 
band reside nearer to them. That the latter should 
be better known and more justly appreciated by both 
her parents Agnes earnestly desired, and was therefore 
more inclined than she might otherwise have been 
to listen to her mother's loving suggestions. Not 
but that she valued her new home and friends, not but 
that she admired the fair scenery around, not but that 
she anticipated with pleasure the return of Frances for 
a permanent residence at home — ^for all these she 
did ; yet, notwithstanding such inducements to remain 
in Monmouthshire, she still felt that it was more for the 
interests of her husband to enter upon some wider sphere 
of usefulness, where his unusual talents might be turned 
to greater account; and therefore felt that a change might 
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prove desirable. As months rolled on the desirability 
of such a step became more and more apparent, and 
accordingly, Mr. Thomson accepted a charge in the 
Metropolis. This was not done, however, without a 
severe struggle and great self-sacrifice on his part, for 
much larger emoluments had been resigned and others 
refused by him, that he might accept his present charge, 
and that solely from his love of the neighbourhood and 
the romantic little parish. The name of the latter he 
often afterwards declared (as did Queen Mary respecting 
the lost Calais) would, at his death, " be found engraven 
upon his heart" 

Before Agnes and her husband were settled in their 
London home, one Sunday, on the return of the latter 
after officiating at Evensong, his delight may be 
imagined, on being presented with a fine dark-eyed boy ; 
it was his son ! Overcome with emotion, how many 
hopes and fears crowded upon his mind, for he had 
already lost two other in^t sons, and had, like Hannah 
of old, " Vowed a vow " unto the Lord that, should his 
petition for so great a treasure be granted, so far 
as his influence extended^ the child should be given 
" imto the Lord all the days of his life," and that, clad 
in "a linen ephod," he should minister before God's 
holy altar, for it has been strikingly observed, ''That 
Christianity is the fulfilment, not the destruction of the 
old laW; and that the new temple of the Catholic 
Church is but the old temple of Moses and of the 
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prophets, made more glorious than before, by reason 
of the glory that excelkth.' "• 

Scarcely twelve hours had elapsed before Mr. Thomson 
thought it necessary to call on the Vicar of the parish to 
baptise his child, for greatly indeed did he value that 
first sacrament of the church in which the helpless 
in&nt is washed from the stains of original sin, and 
* gOiR^ into the body of Christ's Church." like the 
nobleman at Capernaum, he had almost said in his 
distress, '* Sir, come down, ere my child die." 

A few weeks afterwards Frances, who had now her 
midsummer vacation, hastened to London with delight, 
to see and embrace her in&nt brother, and before 
many days had elapsed, Thomas Russell Thomson was 
openly received into the Church ; a clergyman, a friend 
of his fiither, a paternal und^ and his sister, being his 
sponsors. 

Time passed rs^idly on and Frances returned for her 
last term to school, while Mr. and Mr& Thomson became 
setded in their new home. One great source of delight 
to Agnes was the frequent visits which she received from 
her kind mother, who was devotedly attached to her 
little grandson, and thought it no gasconade to say that 
he was ^ the dearest chfld she bad ever seen," her 
own scarcely excepted. His grandfiuther was equally 
fond of him, and when the child was old enough to 

• <* Senrui and the Semans,'* Rev. Wimun Denton. 
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walk by his side, was not a little proud of announcing 
to all friends whom he met, " This is my grandson." 

Agnes, notwithstanding, had to endure trials hitherto 
unknown to her. Her husband, in the discharge of his 
duty as chaplain of a cemetery, at a time when small- 
pox was raging most fatally, took that disease, and it was 
only after several weeks of anxiety to those around and 
suffering to himself, that he again recovered his strength. 
This trouble, however, was not the only one that she was 
called to bear, for before he was many years old her almost 
idolised boy was laid upon what, to all human appear- 
ance, was likely to prove the bed of death. He was 
seized with fever of a most malignant character, and the 
feelings of both parents can be better imagined than 
described when, as they watched at mid-night by the 
patient little sufferer, he looked . up and exclaimed, 
" Mamma, mamma, give me your hand and say Good 
bye ; I am dying." Other troubles and responsibilities 
were pressing upon them from without, but these were 
as nothing in comparison with the dreadful thought that 
the hope of future years, the desire of his parents' eyes, 
was likely to be torn away ! How earnestly did they 
pray that this cup of sorrow might pass from them. 
How many sins of omission and commission then 
crowded upon their minds. How many promises for 
the future, if their child were only spared, were then 
made ! I Their kind and excellent physician who, with- 
out reward, was ever forward to use his utmost skill for 
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them, was untiriDg in his attentions, and at length was 
instrumental) after months of languishing, in restoring 
the highly treasured little one to health and strength. 

Soon after this Mr. Thomson carried out a long 
cherished wish, to visit his former much-loved parish, 
the improvements in the church of which afforded him 
heart-felt pleasure. A new and handsome font and 
beautiful chancel* with choir stalls had taken the 
places of the old ones, and open seats substituted for 
the high, unsightly pews. 

" For backs were pushed against the upright pews, 
But &ces doorwards ever when it swung.** 

\ 

The churchyard had also been tastefully ornamented 
with flowers, which shed their beauty and fragrance 
even beneath the shadows of the ancient trees that 
probably have for centuries flourished by the Monnow 
side. Before Mr. Thomson left the consecrated spot he 

* In reference to the Chancel the authoress is here reminded of an 
observation made by a well known churchman at the Congress 
held last year at Brighton : — 

'* Generally, he would say, that the Architect who did not con- 
trive that the altar was the crown of the church, and who did not 
believe that as the holy mysteries celebrated there exceeded all other 
acts of worship, so the altar should exceed all other parts of the 
church, so the richest resources of art should congregate there, the 
line of sight from every part of the church converge there — that man 
had mistaken his craft, and never would succeed in building up a 
worthy House of God." 



VICISSITUDES. 167 

gathered a few of the flowers to bear away and preserve, 
exclaiming as he passed out beneath the newly erected 
Gothic archway, "Surely this charming place is like 
fairy land — 

" Lovely spot for ever dear, 
I could dwell contented here, 
Till my summons from above, 
Called me to a higher love." 





CHAPTER XXIV. 

Solemn Scenes. 

[EARS rolled on, and at length Agnes was 
called to attend the death-bed of her 
loving husband, who, three days pre- 
viously to his end, had been apparently in 
his usual health. We may now, alas ! picture the mournful 
group which is gathered round the bed of death — ^the 
sorrowing Agnes, and her beloved child, together with 
Frances and her husband (for she has now been for some 
time married). Amid subdued sobs and bitter tears does 
Agnes watch and pray, while the attendant priest is com- 
mitting another soul to its Maker, ushering it, as it were, 
into the unseen land of spirits, the Hades, we trust, of 
the blessed, there to rest " among the shining jewels of 
Paradise, until brought by its Redeemer, at the day of 
the resurrection, through the golden gates into the 
heavenly city." * 

The patient suflferer had laid for several hours almost 
wholly imobservant of aU around him; still his eyes, now 

* ••The Treasury of Devotion.** 
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dimmed by pain, would, as though involuntarily, at 
times turn to the helpless " little one " who stood near 
him, in tears and amazement; and doubtless one of 
that dying father's last prayers was to the " Father of the . 
fatherless," that He would be pleased to watch over his 
child, and be his guide both in youth and age. 
Whatever the words were which he used, he was, how- 
ever, heard, not many hours before his death, to say, 
softly but audibly, the words of that Divine prayer upon 
which all other Christian prayers have been framed — 
" The Lord's Prayer," and thus his ransomed spirit took 
its flight. In accordance with the often and earnestly 
expressed desire of the beloved departed one, his 
remains were taken to the family vault in the churchyard 
of the former and memory-hallowed scene of his useful- 
ness, in Monmouthshire, there to rest until " the trumpet 
shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, 
and we shall be changed." 

But the cup of sorrow which Agnes was called upon 
to drink was not yet full ; she was still longer to bear her 
cross and to try to realise that ''living faith" which 
could — 

" In every trouble look unto the end, 
And take the Cross to be her constant friend."* 

Not more than a month afterwards her father be- 
came seriously ill. and at the end of a fortnight, 

* "The Divine Master." 
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during which time he frequently asked for Agnes and 
her son, his spirit also winged its way to the more im- 
mediate presence of its "Faithful Creator and most * 
merciful Saviour," to Whom it had been solemnly con- 
signed in the moment of death. 

Thus summarily was Agnes deprived of two of those 
nearest and dearest to her heart ; they had now passed 
from Shadows to behold their Realities / 

**Lord, all-pitying Jesu blest, 
Grant them Thine eternal rest." 





CHAPTER XXV. 

The Conclusion. 

|E must now draw not our story only, but our 
description of the survivors of those who 
have stood forward in its pages, to a brief 
conclusion. 

Soon after the marriage of Andrew and Madeline, 
Frank Laws became the husband of Miss Willoughby, 
and their union has proved a happy one. His sister 
also eventually settled in life with one who was well 
suited to her, the Shadows and ReaUiies^ which to 
others of deeper feeling and higher aspirations are more 
keenly perceptible, being to them, as matters of course, 
things to be expected. 

Mr. Rivers, eventually wearied with frequent dis- 
appointments in his attempts to meet with a partner 
in whom the excellencies of youth, beauty, elegance, 
gentle birth, and above all, wealth, should be concen- 
trated, was fain at last to content himself with the hand 
of a widow, whose years far exceeded his own, and 
whose sole recommendation was her riches, which were 
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indispensable. Fascinated by the fine person, refined 
manners, and comparative youth of her admirer, the lady 
accepted him at once, and it was not until after their 
union that Mr. Rivers discovered that the fortune 
of his bride was so rigidly tied up that he was wholly 
excluded fi-om even the possibility of being able to apply 
any portion of it to his own necessities. Nor was this 
the only disappointment he was doomed to meet with ; 
he soon found that the extreme penuriousness of his 
wife, and her desire to hoard up a fortune for the 
benefit of an unworthy, profligate, and thankless nephew, 
prevented the smallest chance of his launching out 
into any of those luxurious pleasures which constituted 
his sole enjoyment. 

Thus Mr. Rivers and his partner, following each the 
bent of their own inclinations, led a wretched, cheerless 
and divided life, the wife condemning her husband for 
what she thought his reckless extravagance, and the 
husband despising his wife for her contemptible mean- 
ness. Both had long been living in a world of Shadows 
and of ambitious expectations, and they were now to 
experience the stem and painful Realities of life. And 
this, not alone in the blasting of every prospect of 
happiness here, but in the total absence even of its 
Shadow for the dread hereafter. 

And now what shall we say of Agnes, her aged and 
beloved mother, and her affectionate son? 

This only, that the latter, as his departed fiither 
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desired, is preparing " to serve in the sacred ministry of 
the Church ; " and, we trust, is being led to think and to 
feel that learning, influence, wealth, and every other 
" talent," should be devoted to the service of Him who 
bestoweth alL And that all whose history has been 
sketched in these pages, being deeply convinced of the 
evanescent and shadowy nature of earth and its passing 
enjoyments, are desirous of serving, with one mind. 
Him who is the *' Alpha and Omega " of His redeemed 
ones, the great and glorious Head of the '* One 
Catholic and Apostolic Church." 



Finis. 
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Glen, James, Esq., M.D., Glas., South Bank, Yorkshire. 

I copy. 

Godfrey, John, Esq., M.D., Ormonde House, Regents 
Park, London i copy. 

Hill, John D., Esq., F.R.C.S. Eng., Surgeon, Guildford 
Street, London i copy. 

Kendrick, James, Esq., M.D., Warrington, Lancashire. 

I copy, 

Sarvis, Thomas, Esq., M.D., London. . 2 copies. 

Shillitoe, Buxton, Esq., F.R.C.S. Eng., Surgeon, 
London, and Sydenham Hill. . . . i copy. 

Wilson, George, Esq., F.R.C.S. Eng., Surgeon, Chip- 
penham House, Monmouth . . . i copy. 



Drew, Alfred, Esq., Solicitor, Gray's Inn, London, 
and Surbiton. . ~. . . . 2 copies. 

Easton, William, Esq., Solicitor, Clifford's Inn, London, 
and Walworth . i copy. 

PowLRS, J. Emdell, Esq , Solicitor,' LeasbroOk, Mon- 
mouth I copy. 



A 

Abethell, John Esq., Muswell Hill. . . i ccpy. 

Adrian, Mrs., Cumming Street, London . i copy. 
Aldridge, J., Esq , Myddelton Square, London, i copy. 

B 

Balfour, Mr. W. F., Gloucester. . . i copy. 

Bellamy, Mr. Charles, London. . . 1 cupy. 



V. 

Bigg, Hbather, Esq., ' Wimpole Street, Cavendish 
Square, London. ..... 2 copies. 

Blaxall, Mr. Thomas, London. . . . i copy, 

BoNWELL, Mrs., and three friends, Gateshead-on-Tyne. 

, 4 copies, 

Brasnkll, Mrs., Stoke Newington. . . i copy. 

Brine, Mrs., London 3 copies. 

Buckle, Mrs., London i copy. 

C 
Carter & Co., Messrs. W., London. . .3 copies. 

Chapman, Mr. S. T., Countesthorpe, near Rugby, i copy. 

Chipperfield, John,- Esq., London. . . i copy. 

Clarke, Mrs., Perry Vale, Forest Hill. . . i copy. 

CoLLiNGWooD, Mr. R., London. . . . i copy, 

CooPEE, Mr. Wm., Cumberland Street, London, i copy. 

Cummins, Richard H., Esq.,Sion College, London, i copy. 

D. 

Daniel, John Robt., Esq., Dublin . . i copy. 

Dean, Mr. W. H., Baker Street, London. . 2 copies. 

Dixon, Messrs., Bethnal Green Road, and Amhurst Road, 
Hackney Downs, London. . . * . 2 copies. 

DoBBS, Mrs., Eston Junction, Yorkshire. . i copy, 

DoBBS, Mrs. Henry, Eston Junction, Yorkshire i copy. 

DuFFiKLD, Mr. James, Cumberland Street, London. i copy. 

Dunkley, Mr. Henry, Stoke Newington, London i copy, 

E 
Edwards and Jones, Messrs., Regent Street, London. 

I copy. 
Elliott, Mr. T. E., Countesthorpe, near Rugby, i copy. 
English, Mrs., L^imb's Conduit Street, London, i copy. 

F 
Fenwick, Mr. Wm., Newcastle- on- Tyne. i copy, 

Frencham, Miss E., London. . . . i copy. 



VI. 

G 

Garbutt, Mr. Joseph, W., Middlesborough, Yorkshire. 

I copy. 

Glass, Mrs., Upper Baker Street, London . i copy, 

GooDALL, Frkderick, Esq., R.A., Graemes Dyke, 
Harrow Weald. i copy. 

Grkkn, Mr. A., Craven Road, Westlourne Terrace, 
London. i copy. 

H 

Hkald, Mr. C, Countesthorpe, near Rugby. . i copy, 

Heald, Miss, Liverpool i copy. 

HiTCHMAN, Mr. W. P ., London. . . • i copy. 

Howard, Mr. Ghas., Kingsland, London. . i copy. 

' Hubbard, Mr. A., Countesthorpe, near Rugby. i copy. 

HuMFRKY and Smith, Messrs., Regents Street, London. 

I copy. 

HusKissoN, Mrs.*, London 2 copies. 

J 

Jervis, Mrs., Regents Park Road, London. . i copy. 

L 

Lange, Mrs., Heathfield, Gateshead-on-Tyne 2 copies. 

Lloyd, Miss, Pulteney Street, Bath, Somersetshire.! copy. 

Lloyd, Miss Fasiny B., Pulteney Street, Bath, Somerset • 
shire .1 copy. 

M 

McArthur, W., Sergeant-Major, 35 R.S.. Regiment, 
Curragh Camp, Ireland i copy. 

Morgan, Mr., London i copy. 

Morgan, Mr. James, Pentonville Road, London, i copy- 

O 

OusELEY, Mrs., Eston Junction, Yorkshire. . i copy. 

P 

Partridge, Mr. C. F. , Blaby, near Leicester. j copy. 



VII. 

Payne, Mr. A., Ravencroft Street, London. . i copy, 

Penrose, A. W., Esq., Lloyd Square, London, i copy 

Philips, Mr., F. E., Caledonian Koad, London, i copy, 

Pkingle, Mrs., Hackney Road, London . i copy. 

W 

Roberts, Mrs. Crompton, Belgrave Square, London, 
and Drybridge House, Monmouth. . . i copy. 

Rolls, John Allan, Esq., High Sheriff, The Hendre, 
Monmouth i copy. 

Rush, Miss, Ormonde House, Regents Park, London. 

I copy, 

-S 

Sarvent, Mr. George H., Dalston, London. i copy, 

Saumarez, Mrs. James de, Eaton Place, Guernsey, i copy. 

ScEATS, Miss Fanny, NewOrmond Street, London, i copy. 

Scott, J., Esq., HoUoway, London. . . i copy. 

Scott, Mrs., Eston Junction, Yorkshire. . 2 copies. 

Skinner, John, Esq., Woburn Place, London. 2 copies. 

Smith, Mr. Eustace, S., Princes Terrace, Bonner Road, 
Victoria Park, London i copy, 

Smout, Mr. J., Oseney Crescent, Camden Road, London. 

I copy. 

Southcott, J., Esq., Highgate, London . 2 copies. 

T 

Talbot, Mrs., Guildford Street, London. . i copy, 

Thomas, Mrs., Easton Junction, Yorkshire. . i copy. 

Thomson, Miss, Albany Street, London. . i copy. 

Tuck, Horace Johnson, Esq., London and Stevenage. 

2 copies. 

W 

Wale, Mr. W. C, Countesthorpe, near Rugby. i copy. 

Williams, Mr. W. Bucket, Wigston-Magna, Leicester 

I copy. 



via. 

WiLLMER, Mrs., London. . . . . i copy^ 

Wilson, J. W. Rimington, Esq., Broomhead Hall, 
Bolsterstone, near Sheffield. . . . i copy. 

Wilson, Mrs., Fore Street, London. . . i copy* 

Woods, Henry, Colour-Sergeant, Curragh Camp, i copy. 

WoRTHiNGTON, Miss HARRIET, Holy Trinity Rectory, 
London 2 copies. 



December y 1874. 



NEW BOOKS, AND NEW EDITIONS, 



BECEITTLY PUBLISHED BY 



J. MASTEKS & Co., 78, NEW BOND ST., 

JjOTSTDGN. 



A STUDENT PENITENT OF 1695. By the Rev. F, E. Paget, 

M.A., Rector of Elford. Crown 8vo. (Nearly ready.) 

SPIRITUAL INSTRUCTIONS. Second Series. By the Rev. 

T. T. Cabtsr, M.A., Rector of Clewer. Crown 8vo. (/n the press.) 

SPEAKERS, SINGERS, AND STAMMERERS. With lUustra- 

tions. By Frbdsrick Hslmors, aathor of '* Church . Choirs,*' "The Chorister's 
Instruction Book," &c. Crown Syo., cloth, 4s. Od. 

SEVEN SERMON STORIES. By the Rev. H. Housman, author 

of " Readings on the Psalms." l6mo. {Nearly ready,) 

READINGS ON THE PSALMS, with Notes on their Musical 

Treatment, originally addressed to Choristers. By the Rev. H. Hovshan, late Chap- 
lain of Barcelona. Fcap. 8vo., 3s. fid. 

** We can thoroughly recommend these 
readings. They have grown out of a want 
deeply felt by the author. Their origin, 
then, is a gucurantee of their practical cha- 
racter." — Church Review. 



"This is a kindof book very much wanted , 
and so far as we know, there is none at 
present which we can speak of as being 
superior to it.**— Literary Churchman. 



Now ready. Demy 4to., handsomely printed in red and blacjk, on toned paper, 

THE LITANT FROM THE BOOK OF COMMON PRATER, 

together with the latter part of the Commination Service, Noted. Edited by Richard 
Rbdhbad. Wrapper, 7s. fid.; imitation morocco, iSs.; best morocco, S4s.i morocco 
panelled, &c., 30s. ' 

NoTiCB.— In printing a New Edition of the Litany, with Musical Notation, the Pub- 
lishers, at the request of many of the Clergy, have added the Notation for the Priest's 
part throughout, as well as that for the Choir and People ; also the Music for the latter 
part of the Commination Service, making it a complete Service Book for the litany-Desk. 
Tlie Music for the Fifty-first Psalm in the Commination Service is the well known ar- 
raagement (slightly altered) as first published by the Editor in 1840. 



Published by J, Masters and Co., 



THE LOVE OF THE ATONEMENT. A Devotional Exposition 

of the Fifty-third eha^pta of Isaiah. By the Ri8:ht Rev. R. Milman, D.D., Bishop of 
Calcutta. Third Edition. Fcap. 8to., dofh. 3s. 6d. 



"One of the very loveliest meditative 
books we know,"— Literary Cktirekmtan, 

** This beautiful meditative treatise has, 
we Kjoice to see, attained a third edition. 
It oncrht to be the tenth or even the twen- 
tieth if dae recognition had been accorded 
to its anusnal religions and literary merit. 



It is maaly and yet tender, it is deep and 
yet dear, and is free at once from l^e mere 
vague and thin sentiment of Protestant 
writings, and 6x>m the equally hurtful mor- 
bidity and effeminacy which characterise 
too many Roman Catholic books of devo- 
tion.**— C*urc« Timet. 



SELECT SERMONS. By the late Metropolitan of Moscow, 

PaiLAaBT. Translated from the Russian. With a Biography of the Author, and an 
Introduction by the Translator. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 6d. 

GHAPTEBS ON THE TE DEUM. By the Author of "Earth's 

many Voices.** I0mo., cloth, ss. 

*' A reverently written and very readable 
book.**— CAvrcA Times. 

** Devout and well-designed.** — Union 
Review. 

*' A careful and reverential commentary. 
We recommend these chapters as devout 



in themselves and calculated to bring forth 
devotion in their readers.** — Literary 
Churchman, 

**A» nearly as possible a perfect little 
book.*'— JoAn B^. 



THE CHORISTERS' INSTRUCTION BOOK. The result of 

thirty years* practical experience in all the more popular methods of teaching the 
Rudiments of Music. By Frkdbrick Hblmorb. Crown 8vo., gd. 

THE CANTICLES SET TO SHORT CHANTS. By Frederick 

Hblmors. Crown 8vo., 8d. 

CHRIST IN THE LAW ; or, the Gospel foreshadowed in the 

Pentateuch. Compiled firom various sources. By a Priest of the Church of England. 
Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3s. fid. 



"The author has apprehended, as it 
seems to uh, the real spirit and the only 
true moral value of the Old Testament.** 
— Saturday Review. 

**A charming book and one which we 
should be glad to see in every hand. In 
the most modest form it comprises more 



real teaching than many an ambitions 
treatise.** — Literary Churchman. 

** Written with singular accuracy, mode- 
ration, and Judgment.**— CAvrcA Review. 

"As a popular exegetical treatise this 
has hadfew superiors of its kind.'*— CAvrcA 
Timea. 



CHRIST IN THE PROPHETS. Joshua, Judges, Samuel, Kings. 

By the Author of " Christ in the Law.** Fcap. 8vo., 4s. fid. 



"Those who have read 'Christ in the 
Law,' will know what to expect ftrom this 
new production of its painstaking author. 
Like its predecessor it is a book that 
we can heartily recommend.**— Lt7tfrary 
CAurrAman. 

"The compiler of that capital book, 
' Christ in the Law,* has now issued a 
continuation under the title of 'Christ in 
the Prophets.' This volume is a worthy 



companion to its predecessor, and that is 
no small praise. We strongly advise clergy, 
men to give both volumes of R. H. N. B.'s 
work to their school teachers, impressinf: 
upon them at the same time the duty of 
studying them carefully and ot reproducing 
what they learn firom them in the lessons 
which they give the children.*'— CAwrcA 
Timet, 



THE GREAT TRUTHS OP THE CHRISTIAN RELIGION. 

Edited by the Rev. W. U. Richards, M.A. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 9s. 



78, New Bond Street 



THE HOUB OF DEATH. A Manual of Prayers and Meditations 

intended chiefly for those who are in Sorrow or in Sickness. By the Rev. J. B. Wil- 
KiNsoN. Royal 33mo., 28. 



" A beautiful yolume of Devotions and 
Devotional Readings in which intercession 
for tiie deceased takes its fitting place. It 
is a valuable addition to our Devotional 
Literature.'* — Literary Churchman. 

** A valuable and bieautifol manual. It 
worthily supplies a gap in our devotional 



literature, and is useful alike for the parish 
priest and the devout laity. It is as invit- 
ing in its appearance as it is goodly and 
helpful in its contents, and we predict for 
it a long continued and wide sphere of 
usefulness." — Church Review. 



LITTLE LIVES AND A GREAT LOVE. By Florence WUford. 

Dedicated to the Children of the Society of the Love of Jbsus. l6mo. cloth. 28. 6d. 

which contains several noble stories, in all 
of which the 'Great Love' is the con- 
straining spirit and the one thought." — 
Literary Churchman. 



" Any one who wishes to see the highest 
Church Doctrine put before children in the 
most wise and right principled way had 
better read ' Littie Lives and a Great Love,' 



OUR NEW LIFE IN CHRIST. Edited by a Parish Priest. 

Fourth Edition. i8mo., cloth, is. A Cheap Edition, in wrapper, 6d. 

A SEQUEL TO '""OUR NEW LIFE IN CHRIST ;" OR, THE 

PRESENCE OF JESUS ON THE ALTAR. With a Few Simple Ways of Worship, 
ping Him at the Celebration of the Blessed Sacrament. To which are added. Devo- 
tions and Hymns. l8mo., limp doth. Is.; cloth boards, red edges, is. fid. 

By the same Author. 

HOW TO COME TO CHRIST. Fcap. Bvo., paper 6d. ; cloth, Is. 
PLAIN WORDS ABOUT OUR LORD'S LIFE; or, How to Follow 

Christ. Parts 1, 2, 5, 6, and 7> 8d. each ; Parts 3 and 4, fid. each. 



EMBER HOURS. By the Rev. W. E. Heygate, M.A., Rector of 

Brighstone, Isle of Wight. New Edition Revised, with an Essay on RELIGION IN 
RELATION TO SCIENCE, by the Rev. T. S. Ackland, M.A., Vicar of Balne, author 
of *' Story of Creation," &c. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3s. 

" We fervently hope that this exquisite 
littie book may be in the hands of at least 



every young clergyman. A wiser, truer, 
more thoroughly devout book, we never 
knew. And this edition has two and 
twenty new pages of 'Introductory Re- 



marks,' full of short terse counsels spe- 
cially suited to the present juncture, of 
which, in our opinion, it is impossible to 
speak too highly. So much solid wisdom 
in so littie space we have never seen.*' — 
Literary Churchman. 



MEMORIALE VITiE SAGERDO TALIS ; or. Solemn Warnings 

of the Great Shepherd, Jbsds Christ, to the Clergy of His Holy Church. From the 
C? Latin of Arvisenet. Adapted to the Use of the Anglican Church by the Bishop of 
Brscbin. Second edition, Fcap. 8vo., cloth, Ss. 6d. ; calf, 9b. 

" As a book for devotional reading for the 
Clergy we do not know its equal."— L»/e- 
rary Churchman. 

"We welcome with sincere pleasure the 
second edition of this translation. It 
would be absurd to praise Arvisenet's 
book. If, however, there are any of our 



clerical readers who do not happen to 
know it, we will only say that it thoroughly 
deserves its name of *Thb Clbbotman's 
KxMPis.' **— Church Bells. 

" A truly golden volume, which ought to 
be in the hands of all the clergy."— CAureA 
Herald. 



Published by J. Masters and Co,, 



AN ELEGANT GIFT BOOK. 

SAGBED ALLEGORIES. By the late Rev. E. Monro, M.A. 

A New Bditkm, complete In one TOlame, handsomely printed on toned paper, and 
bound in Ulnmiaated cloth, crown 8to., 7s. Od. ; anttqne morocco, ifis. 

THE DARK RIVER. i THE COMBATANTS. l THE JOURNEY HOME. 

THE VAST ARMY. | THE REVELLERS, ftc. | THE DARK MOUNTAINS. 

Cheap Editions of tbe Allegories separately, is. each. 

VILLAGE CONFERENCES ON THE GREED. By the Rev. 

S. BAaTwo-GoDLD, M.A., Vicar of East Mersea } author of " Origin and Development 
of Relii^ious Belitf,'* &c. Crown Svo., cloth, 3s. 6d. 



*' Intensely dogmatic, and this is its great. 
eat charm. No one conld read it without 
proftt; for it is eminently instructiye in 
substance and unusually attractiye in style. 
No book with which we are acquainted 
sets forth more lucidly or satisfaetorihr the 
sul^ect of faith and the need of a true nUth. 
It deserres to become a standard book.'* — 
Church Herald. 



'* We would wish that every country par- 
son might read and mark these sermons. 
The common sayings and doings, the com- 
mon sights and sounds of country life, 
furnish their illustrations. They revert in 
a fuller degree and with more delicate tact 
than BiBj modem sermons we know to the 
original type of the parables of the Gospel.** 
^"Liierarg Churchman. 



ONE HUNDRED SKETCHES OF SERMONS FOR EXTEMPORE 

PREACHERS. By the Rev. S. Barino-Govld, M.A., author of "Origin and De. 
velopmoit of Religious BeUef,*' &c. &c. Second Edition. Crown 8vo., cloth, fis. 



"Full of power and originality—often, 
too, of much beauty. Quite a book to be 
bought. Young men who wiU really study 
these outlines wiU be undergoing a process 
of real culture." — Literarp Churchman. 

"A really beautiful volume, which we 
can cordially recommend. Those who 
know Mr. Baring-Gould will hardly need 
to be told that almost every page bears 
op<ni it marks of wide research, powerful 
thought, and uncompromising orthodoxy. 
We particularly commend the frequency 
with which legends, stories, and other illus- 
trations are introduced.**— Church Timet. 

"They are drawn from the warm and 
genial theology of the great mediaeval di- 
vines, and they are not only good in them- 



selves but are so skilfully put together that 
a young preacher wiU And them create in 
him a new habit of thought and a fresh 
mode of viewing Scripture.*' — Umon Re- 
view. 

* ' E videnUy the fruit of profound thought, 
wide reading, boldness and breadth of ap- 
plication. One feature of the book is that 
it bristles with anecdote, another that it ia 
so frdl of startiing applications of Ikmiliar 
historical passages, chiefly in the Old Tes- 
tament. They are skeletons of exceeding 
power already clothed with life and vigour, 
and yet not too long to supersede the con- 
scientious diligence of the preacher in 
filling them out for presentation to his 
hearers.'*— CAifrcA Review, 



CHANGE RINGING, an Introduction to the Early Stages of the 

Art of Church or Hand Bell Ringing, for the Use of Beginners. By Charlbs A. W. 
Tbottb, Esq., of Huntsham Court, Devonshire. Second Edition. Crown 8vo., cloth, 
Ss. ; cloth boards, 3s. 6d. The first six chapters separately in wrapper, is. 

THE DAT HOURS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND, newly 

revised according to the Prayer Book and the Authorised Translation of the Bible. 
Seventh Thousand. Crown Svo. Tn wrapper, i s. (postage 3d.) ; cloth, is. 0d. (postage 
4d.); calf or morocco, 7s. 

THE SERVICE FOR CERTAIN HOLT DATS. Being a Sup- 

plement to '* The Day Hours of the Church of Bng^and.** Crown 8vo., ss. 

A COMMENTART ON THE SONG OF SONGS. By the ReT. 

R. F. LiTTLBDALB, LL.D., D.C.L. lamo., antique doth, 78. 



78, New Bond Street. 



SOME ASPECTS OF THE GROSS. Seven Disconrses delivered 

in sabstanoe in S. Andrew's, Clewer. By the Rev. W. H. Hutcbinos, M.A., Sab- 
Warden of Clewer House of Mercy. Crown 8to., cloth, 48. 

" They are beautiful Sermons and abound " The Sermons are a thorough and pro- 

in devotional thoughts.*'— CAwrcA Timet. found treatise on their subject, written 

** A volume of Sermons of rare merit, de- with great power of analysis, and with a 

serving a sa}e for the depth of thought, the noteworthy combination of soberness and 

earnestness of purpose, and the beauty of depth.'* — Guardian. 
language which distinguish it.*' — JoknBuU. 

AN OUTLINE OF THE CATHOLIC TRUTH, with Meditations 

thereon. l8mo., cloth, 2s. 

By the same Editor. 

THE PRACTICAL SCIENCE OF THE CROSS IN THE USE 

OF THE SACRAMENTS OF PENANCE AND THE EUCHARIST. By M.theAbb^ 
Grou. Translated firom the French. l8mo., cloth, 28. 6d. ; wrapper 2s. 



"A series or Meditations of a very high 
order both as to beauty of expression and 
thoroughness of teaching.*' — Literary 
Churehman. 

** The Meditations embrace every variety 



of holy thought which a sign so sacred and 
BO significant as the Cross could well sug- 
gest to the pious mind." — Church Herald. 
** Of great value for spiritual teaching." 
Union Rettiew. 



CONCIONALIA. Outlines of Sermons for Parochial Use through- 
out the Year. By the Rev. H. Thompson, M.A., Vicar of Chard. Dedicated, by per. 
mission, to the Lord Bishop of Bath and Wklls. Second Series. Fcap. 8vo., 68. 6d. 



*' A characteristic of the book is the ex- 
tensive application of Scripture very often 
amounting to minut^iess. Indeed, with- 
out a slavish use, the beauty of each out- 
line is that it tends to make the preacher 
a student also. Not one of these ' O utlines' 
can be used without giving a grasp of the 
8ufe(]ect, and enabling the user of it to pro- 
ceed with freedom according to his own 
method.'* — Church Review. 

** The book has been done with great care. 



and at the cost of much real labour. The 
Scriptural references alone will render the 
volume an acceptable one to preachers." — 
Church Times. 

"This volume is altogether excellent. 
To any man who knows what a Sermon 
ought to be, any one of these ' Outlines' 
will furnish material not for one sermon 
but for half a dozen sermons, far more ftiU 
of thought than is. common. "—L»/«ra9y 
Churchman. 



CONCIONALIA. First Series. Third Edition. Fcap. Bvo., 7s. 6d. 
MISSION SERMONS. By the Rev. J. B. Wilkinson, B.A., Priest 



of the Church of the Ascension, Lavender Hill, S.W. 
Fcap. 8vo., Ss. 6d. 



First Series. Second Edition. 



MISSION SERMONS, preached in London and Country Churches 

and Missions. Second Series. By the Rev. J. B. Wilkinson, B.A. Fcap. 8vo., 6s. 



*' We are glad to welcome a former ac- 
quaintance once more, speaking home with 
force and honesty to our souls." — Guar- 
dian. 

** For short, telling, plain and pithy Ser- 
mons, we know few better. They seem to 
us every way equal to bis former publica- 
tions." — Literary Churchman. 



'* Simple, hearty, dogmatic, . eminently 
practical, will do either for lending, or re- 
producing in the pulpit." — Union Review. 

"Short, practical, earnest} likely to be 
very useful.** — John Bull. 

" Earnest and plain spoken : well worthy 
of having reached a second edition." — 
Church Times. 



MISSION SERMONS. By the Rev. J. B. Wilkinson, B.A. Third 

Series. Fcap. 8vo., cloth. 6s. 

AN OFFERING TO S. MARGARET'S CONVENT. Dedicated, 

with permission, to the Mother Superior. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, is. 0d. 



"Written by a Sister of John Mason 
Nbalb, and now published (under the 
sanction of the Rev. Qerard Moultrie) for 



the benefit of the House which her brother 
founded, where his memory is so lovingly 
cherished."— -Pr<f/ac«. 



6 



Published by J. Hasten and Co., 



BY THE RIGHT REV. J. R. WOODFORD, D.D., 

Bishop of Ely. 
ORDINATION SERMONS preached in the Dioceses of Oxford 



•nd Winchester, 1800—73. 8vo., 6e. fid. 

*' Sermons all of them striklngr, all of 
them models of carefal oonscientioas 
thong^ht and composition, and many of 
them very forcible and original. Dr. Wood- 
ford never writes a Sermon without baring 
some definite idea to work out, some truth 
or doty to enforce, and whatever the aim 
is he pursues it with a tenacious steadiness 
which makes his Sermons more like models 



of sermon writing than most men's. It is 
a valuable volume.'* — Literary Churekmam. 

** A noble volume of Sermons which are 
such as very few living preachers could 
equal.*' — Church Remew. 

*' Pre-eminently good Sermons, well-rea- 
soned, well wrought, happy in illustration, 
rich in reflection, eloquent in expression.** 
— ScottUh ChtartUan. 



SERMONS PREACHED IN VARIOUS CHURCHES OF BRIS- 

TOL. Second Edition. 8vo., 78. fid. 

OCCASIONAL SERMONS. Two Vols. Second Edition. Svo. 

7s. fid. each. 

BY THE REV. J. M. NEALE, D.D., 

Latb Waudbv of Saoktillb GollbgBi East G-biksted. 
A COMMENTARY ON THE PSALMS, from the Primitive and 

Mediaeval Writers } and from the various Ofllce-Books and Hymns of the Roman, 
Mozarabic, Ambrosian, Oallican, Greek, Coptic, Armenian, and Syriac Rites. By the 
Rev. J. M. Nbalk, D.D., and the Rev. R. F. Littlbdals, LL.D. Four Vols. Poet 
6v<^ cloth, lOs. fid. each. 

Vol. 1. Third Edition. Psalm i. to Psalm xzxviii., with Three Dissertations. 

Vol. S. Second Edition. Psalm xxziz. to Izxz. 

VoL 3. Second Edition. Psalm Izxxi. to czviii. 

Vol. 4. Psalm cxix. to d. With Index of twelve thousand Scripture references. 

of new trains of thought will be suggested, 
which will give their sermons that flresh- 
ness which is as unusual as it is desirable 
in pulpit utterances. And no less a boon 
will it be to those of the laity who ei^oy a 
book, which without requiring any great 
amount ot continuous reading wUi give 
food for meditation, and enable them to 
enter with more interest into that book of 
Holy Scripture which they are probably 
more familiar with than with any other." 
— Church Timea, 

** Another instalment of what we consider 
to be one of the most remarkable, if not 
the most remarkable, works of our day. 
We are not quite sure that we do not like 
the third volume better even than its pre- 
decessors. For while equally rich witii 
them in the wondronsly poetic beauty of 
its cento of mystical and other inteipiets- 
tions, brought together from sources us* 
known to Che general reader, it strikes ui 
as surpassing them in giving the necessary 
foundation of the literal and mcnre di- 
rect exegesis with more care.'* — Literarg 
Churchman, 



"This truly valuable and remarkable 
Commenteiy is a work which atanda almost, 
if not entirely t alone in the theology of Eng- 
land ; and one to which we may fairly chal- 
lenge Christendom at large to produce any- 
thing precisely corresponding. It will be 
found by those who have any taste at all 
for such studies a rich and valuable mine 
to which they may again and again recur 
without running the slightest risk of dig. 
ging out the contents too hastily.**— 
Guardian, 

"This Commentary is both theologically 
and devotionaUy an immense advance upon 
any commenta^ upon any portion of Holy 
Scripture — ^not even excepting Dr. Pu8ey*s 
Bfinor Prophets— which has yet been writ- 
ten. Wehaveindeeddeepgronndforthank- 
ft^esB that we have one amongst us able 
and devoted to carry on the great work 
which the master left unfinished; the spirit 
and power, the mantle of whom has indeed 
so descended upon the disciple, that the 
Commentary has suffered little or no loss 
flromits change of author.**— CAfl(rcAA«m«w. 

" TO Clergymen it will prove invaluable 
for homiletical purposes, as an abundance 
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SERMONS PREACHED IN SACEVILLE COLLEGE CHAPEL. 

Vova Vols. Crown 8yo., cloth. 

Hie FIRST VOLUME. Adtbnt to Wbitsuw Day. With an Introdaction by the 
Editors. 78* M. 

The SECOND VOLUME. Sermons for the Season of Triwity, and for the Saints' 
DATS. 78. Od. 

The THIRD VOLUME. Lbnt and Passiontids. 7b. 6d. 

The FOURTH VOLUME. Thb Minob Fsstiyals of thb Church. 66. 



*' Among the several ▼olomes of writings 
by the late Dr. Neale which have been re- 
cently published, we must assign the fore- 
most place as regards general utility to the 
SerwMfu preached in Sackmlle College Cha. 
pel, which hold, as we conceive, the very 
highest rank amongst modem Senncms 
intended to instruct cuid comfort the un> 
learned and suffering, by reason of the min> 
gled clearness and beauty* the deep teach- 
ing and the practical application with which 
these admirable discourses abound. There 
are sixty-three sermons in the volume, all 
of them golden.*' — Union Reniew. 

*' Achflradng volume.*' — LiteraryChurch- 

BMUt. 



**They are devoted to earnest practical 
exhortation, chiefly, if not exclusively, 
'and are marked by the writer's usual ful- 
ness of both thought and illustration, and 
by that thorough and faithful reality of 
Christian holiness which breathes in all his 
writings." — Guardian, 

rODRTH VOLVMB. 

"-In this country, where the historical 
continuity of the Church and of Christi- 
anity is part of the practical belief of Catho- 
lics, these wise and beautiftd sermons will 
be prized as they deserve, and long con- 
tinue unrivalled, even if they cease to be, 
as now, unique." — Union Review, 



SERMONS PREACHED IN A RELIGIOUS HOUSE. Two Vols. 



Fcap. 8vo., cloth, lOs. 

"We need hardly say that they present 
a perfect mine of sermon thoughts, and 
they contribute exactly that especial ele- 
ment which is mostly wanting even in our 
best eete of Christian Year Sermons. — We 
mean the mystical teaching of Holy Scrip- 
ture. They are certain to be extremely 
asefiil." — Literary Churchman, 

" Patterns of what such discourses ought 



to be. The book is one to be studied by 
preachers who would learn how best to 
turn to account in their own Sermons the 
mystical interpretation of Holy Scripture, 
and how to wedge into their discourses 
those elements of illustration, simile and 
anecdote, in which our pulpit addresses 
are for the most part so strikingly defec- 
tive." — Church Time*. 



SERMONS PREACHED IN A RELIGIOUS HOUSE. Second 

Series. Two Vols. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, lOs. 

MISERERE : the Fifty-first Psalm, with Devotional Notes. Re- 
printed, with additions, firom **Neale's Commentary on the Psalms." Wrapper, 6d. } 
cloth, is. 

**As a manual for devotional study in 
Advent and Lent it will be found invalua- 
ble, as those who have neither money nor 
leisure to expend on the vast treasury of 



patrfstical lore stored up in the Commen- 
tai^ aforesaid may make acquaintance with 
the great work through this pocket ma- 
nual." — Ckureh Timea. 



SEATONIAN PRIZE POEMS. Fcap. Svo., Ss. 6d. 
MEDL£VAL HTMNS AND SEQUENCES, translated by the 

Rev. J. M. Nbalb, D.D. Third Edition, with numerous additions. Royal samo. 2s. 

HTMNS FOR CHILDREN. Three Series in One Vol. Tenth 

Edition. l8mo., cloth, is. 

HTMNS FOR THE SICK. Fourth Edition. 6d.; cloth, Is. 
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Publitked by J, Matter* and Co., 



BY THE REV. T. T. CARTER, M.A., 

BXOTOB OF ClKWXS. 



SERMONS. Vol. I. Third Edition. 8vo., lOs. 6d. (Reprinting.) 

*' The aathor's nMunrelloas crasp of tmth, 
hia spiiitiialized earnestness, his wonderfol 
pncticsl expericnoe of the spiiitasl life. 



give him a power and attraction possessed 
bj few."— Union Review. 



SPIRITUAL INSTRUCTIONS ON THE HOLT EUCHARIST. 



Third Edition. Crown 8to., cloth, 3s. Od. 

**Tl>oogh the addresses here published 
are distinctly devotional in tfa^ character, 
ttere is all the method and solidity about 
them which coald only come from a writer 
like Mr. Carter, who has grasped his sab- 
Ject Qpon its theological as well as its devo- 
tional side We feel that we have 

hut meagrely hinted at the many beaaties 
of a book of which we can truly say that it 
contains more truly beautified devotional 
reading— at least what is more to our taste 
than almost any other we have ever seen." 
— Literaqf Churchman. 



'* Greatly as the Church in our land is al- 
ready indebted to the venerable author of 
this book we doubt whether all that he has 
hitherto written- wDl ezerdse so powerfiil 
an influence for good, or cause the greatest 
verities of the faith to sink down so deep 
into the heart as these ' Instructions on tiie 
Holy Eucharist.* We earnestly advise all 
thOMS who are able to read these beaotif ul 
Instructions ; we know of no book of mo- 
dem times more calculated to elevate the 
soul and purity the heart." — Chmreh Re- 

9i0W. 



LENT LECTURES. 8vo., cloth, Ss. 

1. THE IMITATION OF OUR LORD. Fifth Edition. Ss. 6d. 

S. THE PASSION AND TEMPTATION OF OUR LORD. Second Edition. 3s. 

3. THE LIFE OF SACRIFICE. Second Edition. Ss. fid. 

«. THE LIFE OF PENITENCE. Second Edition. Ss. fid. 

THE DOCTRINE OF THE PRIESTHOOD IN THE CHURCH 

OF ENGLAND. Second Edition. 4s. 

THE DOCTRINE OF CONFESSION IN THE CHURCH OF 

ENGLAND. Second Edition. Post 8vo., fis. 

THE DOCTRINE OF THE HOLT EUCHARIST, drawn from the 

Holy Scriptures and the Records of the Church. Third Edition. Fci^. Svo., gd. 

FAMILY PRATERS. Third Edition. ISmo., cloth, Is. 

EDITED BY THE KEY. T. T. CARTER. 
A BOOK OF PRIVATE PRATER, FOR MORNING, MID-DAT, 

NIGHT, AND OTHER TIMES, with Rules for those who would Uve to Goo amid the 
business of dsily life. Ninth Edition. Limp d., is. ; cl., red edges, is. 3d. ; roan, is. fid. 

LITANIES, and other Devotions. Is. 6d. 

NIGHT OFFICES FOR THE HOLT WEEK. Svo., 2s. 6d. 

THE FOOTPRINTS OF THE LORD ON THE KING'S HIGH- 
WAY OF THE CROSS. Devotional Aids for Holy Week. Fcap. 8vo., doth, is. 

FOOTSTEPS OF THE HOLT CHILD, being Readings on the 

Incarnation. Part I., is. Part II., ss. fid. In One Vol., 48. fid. cloth. 

MANUAL OF DEVOTION FOR SISTERS OF MERCT. In 

Eight Parts, or Two Vols., cloth, los. 
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BOOKS FOR THE USE OF THE CLERGY. 

THE PRIESTS PRAYER BOOK, with a brief Pontifical. Con- 

tainingr Private Prayers and Intercessions ; Offices. Readingrs, Prayers, Litanies, and 
Hynms, for the Visitation of the Sick ; Offices for Bible and Confirmation Classes, 
Cotta^ Lectures, &c. i Notes on Confession, Direction, Missions, and Retreats ; Re- 
medies for Sin; Aniplican Orders; Bibliotheca Sacerdotalis, &c., &c. Fourth Edition, 

much enlarged. 

EniTsn BT Tvro Clbrotmsn. 

Cloth boards, 6s. Limp calf, Os. Limp morocco, lOs. 

With Common Prayer, 2s. 6d. additional. 

R^rinted firom " The Priest's Prayer Book," 

Rbsponsal to TBS OFricBS OF THB SiCK. For the Usc of Attendants. Cloth, is. 

Parochial Officbs. id. School Officbs. id. 

Ofvicb for a Ruridbcanal SvNon oa Clbrical Mbbtino. id. 

Anglican Orders. A Summary of Historical Evidence, id. 

MEMORANDA PAROCHIALIA, or the Parish Priest's Pocket Book. 

By the Rev. F. £. Paobt, M.A., Rector of Elford. Ss. 6d., doable size 5s. 

THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER OF 1662, according to the Sealed 

Copy in the Tower. Printed in red and black, fcap. 8vo., antique cloth, lOs. Od.; 
calf, Us. ; morocco, 17s. 6d.; antique calf, l8s. and 2 is.; antique morocco, Sis., &c. 

THE CHURCHMAN'S DIARY : an Almanack and Directory for the 
Celebration of the Service of the Church. 4d. ; interleaved, 6d. ; cloth, i Od. ; roan tack, 
8s. 

SERMONS REGISTER, for Ten Years, by which an account may be 

kept of Sermons, the number, subject, and when preached. Post 4to., is. 

REGISTER OF SERMONS, PREACHERS, NUMBER OF COM- 

MUNICANTS, AND AMOUNT OF OFFERTORY. Fcap. 4to., roan, 4S. 6d. (The 
Book of Strange Preachers as ordered by the 62nd Canon.) 

REGISTER OF PERSONS CONFIRMED AND ADMITTED TO 

HOLY COMMUNION. For 500 names, 48. 6d. For 1000 names, ?*• Od. half-bound. 

THE LITANY, TOGETHER WITH THE LATTER PART OF 

THE COMMINATION SERVICE NOTED. Handsomely printed in red and black. 
Demy 4to., wrapper, 7s. 6d.j imitation morocco, l8s.; best morocco, 24s. j morocco 
panelled, &c., 308. 

THE RITUAL OF THE ALTAR: a Complete Directory for the 

Office of Holy Communion accordingr to the use of the English Church. By the Rev. 
Orbt Shiplsy, M.A. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 68. 

THE LITTLE HOURS OF THE DAY, according to the Kalendar of 
the Church of Engrland. Complete Edition, crown 8vo., cloth, 3s. 0d.} wrapper, 3b. fid. 

THE CLERGYMAN'S MANUAL OF PRIVATE PRAYERS. Col- 

lected and Compiled f^om Various Sources. A Companion Book to " The Priest's 
Prayer Book." Cloth, is. 
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HORARIUM ; seu Libellus Precationum, Latin^ editus. 18mo., cl. Is. 

DEVOTIONAL AIDS FOR THE USE OF THE CLERGY. 32mo. Is. 

THE PRIEST IN HIS INNER LIFE. By H. P. L. Is. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF DOGMATIC THEO- 
LOGY. Bj the Rev. ROBVRT Oi^BN, B.D. 8vo. ISs. 

AIDS TO CATECHISING. 

A MANUAL OF CATECHETICAL INSTRUCTION, arranged by 
the Rer. G. Ardbn. Fourth Edition. Fcap. Sro., cloth, 2s. 

CATECHISINGS ON THE LIFE OF OUR LORD. By the Rev. 

W. Lba, SI.A., Vicar of S. Peter'B, Droitwich. ismo., cloth, ss. 6d. 

CATECHISINGS ON THE PRAYER BOOK. By the Rev. W. Lea, 

M.A. Third Edition. ISmo., cloth, is. 

A CATECHISM ON THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER. By 

the late Rev. Albxandbr Watbon. iSmo., doth, as. 

A CATECHISM OF THEOLOGY. Second Edition, revised. 18mo., 
cloth, IB. 6d. { wrapper, is. 

THE EVENING MEETINGS; or, the Pastor among the Boys of his 

Flock. By C. M. S. Fcap. 8yo., Ss. 

DEVOTIONAL BOOKS. 

MEDITATIONS ON THE SUFFERING LIFE OF OUR LORD. 

Translated from Finart. Edited by the Bishop op BaBCHinr. Fifth Edition. Fcap. 
8V0., doth, SB. 

NOURISHMENT OF THE CHRISTIAN SOUL. Translated from 

Pinart. Edited bf the Bishop of Bbbchi v. Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8yo., doth, 68. 

THE MIRROR OF YOUNG CHRISTIANS. Translated from the 

French. Edited by the Bishop op Brbchin. With Engravings, 8b. 6d.} morocco 
antiqae, 7s. 

THE DIVINE MASTER : a Devotional Manual illustrating the Way 
of the Cross. With Ten steel EngraTingB. Ninth Edition, ss. 6d.; morocco, 58. 
Cheap Edition, in wrapper, is. 

THE PSALTER, or Seren Ordinary Hours of Prayer, according to 
the Use of the Church of Saram. Beaatifolly pvinted and illoBtrated. Fcap. 4to.. 
antique binding. Reduced to 158. 

A FEW DEVOTIONAL HELPS FOR THE CHRISTIAN SEA- 

SONS. Edited by Two Clergymen. Two Vols., cloth, 68. 6d. 
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SPIRITUAL VOICES FROM THE MIDDLE AGES. Consisting of 

a Selection of Abstracts firom the Writings of the Fathers, adapted for the Hour of 
Meditation, and conduding with a Biographical Notice of their lives, as. 6d. 

PRAYERS AND MAXIMS. In large type, 2e. ; large paper 3s. roan. 
THE SOLILOaUY OF THE SOUL, and THE GARDEN OF 

ROSES. Translated firom Thomas k Kempis. Bj the Rev. W. B. Flowbr, B.A. Ss. 
Cheap Edition, is. 

MANUAL FOR MOURNERS, with Devotions, Directions, and Forms 

of Self> Examination. Fcap. 8to., 3s. 6d. 

COMPANION TO THE SUNDAY SERVICES of the Church of 

England. Ss. 6d. 

MEDITATIONS ON OUR LORD'S PASSION. Translated from the 

Armenian of Matthew, Vartabed. 88. 6d. 

SELECTIONS, NEW AND OLD. With a Preface by the late 

Bishop of Wixchkstbr. Fcap. Svo., 48. 6d. 

THE HIDDEN LIFE. Translated from Nepveu's Pens^es Chr^tiennes. 

Second Edition, enlarged. iSmo., 28. 

TWELVE SHORT AND SIMPLE MEDITATIONS ON THE SUF- 

FERINGS OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST. Edited bj the Rev. W. J. Bvtlbr. 
8s. 6d. 

THE EVENING OF LIFE; or Meditations and Devotions for the 

Aged. By the Rev. W. B. Hitoatb, M.A. Post Syo., large type, ss. 6d. 

THE WEDDING GIFT. A Devotional Manual for the Married, or 

those intending to Marry. By the Rev. W. E. Hbtgatb, M.A. Second Edition, re- 
vised and enlarged. 38. 

THE FOOTPRINTS OF THE LORD ON THE KING'S HIGH- 

WAY OF THE CROSS. Devotional Aids Xor Holy Week. Edited by the Rev. T. T. 

CAaTBB. Fcap. Svo., cloth, is. 

FOOTSTEPS OF THE HOLY CHILD, being Readings on the Incar- 
nation. Edited by the Rev. T. T. Cabtbb. Fart I., fcap. Svo., is. Part II., ss. 6d. 
In One Vol. cloth. 4s. 6d. 

COMPANION FOR LENT. Being an Exhortation to Repentance, 
from the Syriac of S. Ephraem ; and Thoughts for Every Day in Lent, gathered from 
other Eastern Fathers and Divines. By the Rev. S. C. Malan, M.A. is. 3d. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S DAY. By the Rev. F. E. Paget, M.A. Royal 

9Smo., 2s. fid. cloth} 5s. morocco. 

THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS. A Devotional Com- 
mentary. By Bbllarminb. is. 

THE THREE HOURS AGONY : Meditations, Prayers, and Hymns on 
the Seven Words firom the Cross of our Most Holy Redeemer, together with Additional 
Devotions on the Passion. 4d. 



12 Published by J, Masters and Co,, 

By the Author of ^^ The Churchman's Guide to Faith 

and Piety." 

DEVOnONS FOR THE SICK ROOM, PRAYERS IN SICKNESS, 

&c. Cloth, St. 6d. 

COMPANION FOR THE SICK ROOM : being a Compendium of 

Christlmn Doctrine. Ss. M. 

OFFICES FOR THE SICK AND DYING. Reprinted from the 

above, is. 
LEAFLETS FOR THE SICK AND DYING ; supplementery to the 

Offices for the same in *' The Churchman's Guide to Faith and Piety.** First Series. 
Price per set of elfht, fid. ; cardboard, i)d. 

Edited by the Bev. Orby Shipley, VLA. 

EUCHARISTIC MEDITATIONS FOR A MONTH ON THE MOST 

HOLY COMMUNION. TransUted from the French of AvriUon. limp cloth, Ss. fid. 

DAILY MEDITATIONS : from Ancient Sources. Advent to Easter. 

Cloth, Is. fid. 

DAILY MEDITATIONS FOR A MONTH, on some of the more 

Moving Traths of Christianitj i in order to determine the Soul to be in earnest in the 
love and Service of her Goo. From Ancient Soorces. Cloth, is. 

A TREATISE OF THE VIRTUE OF HUMILITY, abridged from 

the Spanish of Rodripacz ; for the use of persona living in ttie world. Cloth, la. 

CONSIDERATIONS ON MYSTERIES OF THE FAITH, newly 

Translated and Abridged from the Original Spanish of Lois de Granada. 28. doth. 
AVRILLON ON THE HOLY SPIRIT : Readings for Ascension and 

Whitsuntide. Translated and Abridged flrom the yreach of Avrillon. 1 s. 

SPIRITUAL EXERCISES : Readings for a Retreat of Seven Days. 

Ttanslated and Abridged firom the French of Bonrdalone. is. fid. 

MANUALS OF PRAYER. 

THE DAY HOURS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND, newly 

Translated and Arrange according to the Prayer Book and the Authorised Transla- 
tion of the Bible. Seventh Thousand. Crown Svo., wrapper, is. ; cloth, is. fid. 

THE DAY OFFICE OF THE CHURCH, according to the Kalendar 

of the Church of England ; consisting of Lauds, Vespers, Prime, Terce, Sezt, None, 
and Compline, throughout the Year. To which are added, the Order for the Adminis- 
tration of the Reserved Eucharist, Penance, and Unction; together with the Office of 
the Dead, Commendation of a Soul, divers Benedictions and Offices, and frill Rubrical 
Directions. ' 

A complete Edition, especially for Sisterhoods and Religious Houses. By the Editor of 
«« The Uttte Hours of the Day." Crown 8vo., 4s. fid. j cloth, red edges, Ss. fid. ; calf, 
98. fid.; morocco, los. fid. 
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THE CHURCHMAN'S GUIDE TO FAITH AND PIETY. A Manual 

of Instraction and Devotions. Compiled by Robkbt Bbbtt. Fourth Edition. Cloth, 
38. 6d.; ftntiqne calf or plain morocco, 88. Two Vols.* cloth, 4s. ; limp calf, lis. j 
limp morocco, l2s. 

THE PRIMER, set forth at large with many Godly and Derout Prayers. 

Edited, from the Post- Reformation Recension, by the Rev. Gbbabd Moultbib, M. A., 
Vicar of South Leigrh. Fourth Thousand. l8mo., cloth, 3s. Rubricated Edition, 
antique doth, 6s. 

THE HOURS OF THE PRIMER. Published separately for the use 

of individual members of a household in Family Prayer, ismo., cloth, is. 

MANUAL OF DEVOTION FOR SISTERS OF MERCY. Edited 

by the Rev. T. T. Cartbb, M. A. In Eight Parts or Two Vols, cloth, lOs. 

A BOOK OF PRIVATE PRAYER FOR MORNING, MID-DAY, 

NIGHT, AND OTHER TIMES, with Rules for those who would liye to God amid 
the business of Daily life. Edited by the Rev. T. T. Cartbb. Ninth Edition. Limp 
cloth, IS.; doth, red edges, is. 3d.; roan, is. 6d. 

THE MANUAL : a Book of Devotion. By the Rev. W. E. Heygate, 

Fourteenth Edition. Cloth limp, is.; boards, is. 3d.; leather, is. fid. Cheap 
Edition, fid. 

THE MANUAL. Adapted 'for general use, 12mo., cloth, Is. 6d. 
SURSUM CORDA: Aids to Private Devotion. Collected from the 

. Writings of English Churchmen. Compiled by the Rey. F. E. Paobt. Ss. fid. cloth. 

CHRISTIAN SERVANT'S BOOK of Devotion, Self-Examination, and 

Advice. Sixth Edition. Qoth, is. 

POCKET MANUAL OF PRAYERS. New Edition, with consider- 
able additions, fid. Cloth, with the Collects, is. 

THE POCKET BOOK OF DAILY PRAYERS. Translated from 

Eastern Originals. By the Rev. S. C. Malak, M. A. Suited for the Waistcoat Pocket. 
Cloth, fid. } roan, is. 

A MANUAL OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS, containing Prayers for 
each Day in the Week, Devotions for the Holy Communion, and for the Sick. By 
Bishop Anorbwbs. fid. ; cloth, 9d. j calf, Ss. fid. 

A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS FOR THE HOURS 

OF PRAYER. By Bishop CosiN. is. } calf or morocco, 3s. fid. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S PLAIN GUIDE. By the Rev. Walter A. Gray, 

M.A., Vicar of Arksey. SSmo., doth boards, is. Cheap Edition, Wrapper, fid. 

THE DEVOUT CHORISTER. Thoughts on his Vocation, and a Ma* 

nual of Devotions for his use. By Thomas F. Smith, B.D. S2mo., cloth, l s. 

A MANUAL OF DEVOTIONS FOR SCHOOL-BOYS. Compiled 

from Tarious sources. By R. Bbbtt. fid. 
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PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN AND YOUNG PERSONS. 

By R. Brbtt. dd. } clotht 8d. Part I. Sd., cloth 4d. j Part II. 4d., cloth 6d. 

THE YOUNG CHURCHMAN'S MANUAL. Second Edition. 6d. 



VOLUMES OF SERMONS AND LECTURES. 

ASHLEY, REV. J. M.— THE VICTORY OF THE SPIRIT: a 

Course of Short Sermons bj way of Commentary on the Eighth Chapter of S. Paul's 
Epistle to the Romans.^ Fcap. 8yo., doth, ss. 

THIRTEEN SERMONS FROM THE QUARESIMALE 

OF QUI RICO ROSSI. Translated fjrom the Italian. Edited by J. M. Ashlbt, B.C.L. 
Fcap. 8to.. cloth, 38. 6d. 

BRECHIN, THE BISHOP OF.— ARE YOU BEING CONVERTED ? 

Sermons on Serious Safejects. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo., 28. 

THE WANING OF OPPORTUNITIES, and other Sermons, 

Practical and Doctrinal. Fcap. Svo., ss. 6d. 

SERMONS ON THE GRACE OF GOD; and other Cognate 



Sut^ects. 38. fid. 

BRIGHT, REV. CANON, D.D.— EIGHTEEN SERMONS OF S. 

LEO THE GREAT ON THE INCARNATION, translated with Notes and with the 
"Tome** of S. Leo in the originaL Bto., cloth, 6s. 

BUTLER, REV. W. J.— SERMONS FOR WORKING MEN. 

Second Edition. iSmo., 6s. fid. 

CHAMBERS, REV. J. C— FIFTY-TWO SERMONS, preached at 

Perth and in other parts of Scotland. Sro., 12s. 

CHAMBERLAIN, REV. T.— THE THEORY OF CHRISTIAN 

WORSHIP. Second Edition. 38. fid. 

THE SEVEN AGES OF THE CHURCH as indicated in the 

Messages to the Seven Churches of Asia. PcratSvo., 3s. 

CHANTER, REV. J. M.—SERMONS. 12mo., Ss. 6d. 

CODD, REV. E. T.— SERMONS addressed to a Country Congregation, 

including Four preached before the UniTersity of Cambridge. Third Series, ismo., 
fis. fid. . 

CHEYNE, REV. P.—THE TEACHING OF THE CHRISTIAN 

YEAR : a Series of Sermons. Vol. I., Advent to Whitsuntide, 7s. 

THE CONSOLATIONS OF THE CROSS; and the Rest of 



the Blessed. Fcap. Sro., 2s. 

SIX SERMONS ON THE HOLY EUCHARIST. 8vo., 2s. 



DAVIDSON, REV. J. P. F.— THE HOLY COMMUNION. A 

Course of Sermons preached in the Parish Church of Chipping Sodbuiy, Gloacester- 
* shire. Fcap. Svo., 2s. fid. 
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EVANS, REV. A. B., D.D.— CHRISTIANITY IN ITS HOMELY 

ASPECTS : Sermons on Various Sul:|}ects. Second Series. l2ino., 38. 

FLOWER, REV. W. B.— SERMONS FOR THE SEASONS OF 

THE CHURCH, translated from S. Bernard. 8vo., 6s. 

FORD, REV. JAMES.— SERMONS FROM THE QUARESIMALE 

OF P. PAOLO SE6NERI. 8vo., Three Vols., 68. each. In One Vol., 158. 

TWELVE SERMONS preached in the Chapel of Liverydole 

Almshouse, at Heavitree. l2mo., Ss. 

GALTON, REV. J. L.— ONE HUNDRiSD AND FORTY-TWO 

LECTURES ON THE BOOK OF REVELATION. In Two Vols. Fcap.Svo., 18s. 

. ^ NOTES OF LECTURES ON THE BOOK OF CANTICLES 

OR SONG OF SOLOMON, delivered in the Parish Church of S. Sidwell, Exeter. 6s. 

GRESLEY, REV. W.— PRACTICAL SERMONS. 12mo., Ss. 6d. 
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